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GREAT BRITAIN. 


FE IT a time when the 
Y-#) Town is ſo full of . 
Maſquerades, Ope- 
ra's, New Plays, Con- 
Monſters, and feign'd 
. De- 


jurers, 


iv Doeldlication. 
Devils; how can I, Ladies, ex- 
pect you to throw away an 
hour upon the leſs agreeable 
Amuſements my Coquet can 
give you? Bur ſhe who has 
aſſurance to write, has certain- 
ly the vanity of expecting to 
be read: All Authors ſee a 
Beauty in their own Compo- 
ſitions, which perhaps nobody 
elſe can find; as Mothers think 
their own Offspring amiable, 
how deficient ſoever Nature 
has been to them. But what- 
ever my Faults -may be, my 
Deſign is good, and hope you 

Britiſh Ladies will according- 
ly encourage it. 


It 


Dedication. v 
If I have here touchd a 
young Lady's Vanity and Le- 
vity, it was to ſhow her how 
amiable ſhe is without thoſe 
Blots, which certainly ſtain the 
Mind, and ſtamp Deformity. 
where the greateſt Beauties: 
would ſhine, were they ba- 
| niſh'd. I believe every body: 
| will join with my Opinion, that 
the Engliſh Ladies are the: 
moſt accompliſh'd Women in. 
the World, that, generally. 
ſpeaking, their Behaviour is ſo 
exact, that even Envy itſelf 
cannot ſtrike at their Con- 
duct: but even you yourſelves 
mult own, there are ſome few 


among you of a different 


vi Dedication. 


ſtamp, who change their Gold 


for Drols, and barter the high- 
eſt Perfections for the loweſt 


WMeakneſſes. Would but this 


latter ſort endeavour as much 
to act like Angels, as they do 


to look like them, the Men, 
inſtead of Reproaches, would 


heap them with Praiſes, and 
their cold Indifterence would 
be turn'd to Idolatry. But who 
can forſake a Fault, till they 
are convinc'd they are guilty ? 
Vanity is a lurking ſubtile 
Thief, that works itſelf inſen- 


ſibly into our Boſoms, and 


while we declare our ditlike to 
it, know not tis ſo near us; 
every body being (as a witty 


Gen- 
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Dedication. vii 
Gentleman has ſomewhere ſaid) 
provided with a Racket to ſtrike 
it from themſelves. 4:42 

The Heroine of the follow- 
ing Sheets will tell you the 
Advantages of a kind friendly 
Admonition, and when the 
little Lightneſſes of her Mind 
were removed, ſhe became 
worthy of imitation. One little 
word of Advice, Ladies, and 
I have done : When you grow 
weary of Flattery, and begin 
to liſten ro matrimonial Ad- 
dreſſes, chuſe a Man with fine 
Senſe, as well as a fine Wigg, 
and let him have ſome Merit, 
as well as much Embroidery : 
This will make Coxcombs 
give 
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ADLENESS has /o 
eng been an Excuſe 
r Mriting, that I am 
ö almoſt aſhamed to tell 
be World it was that, 
8 aud that only, which 
produced the following Sheets. Few 
People are ſo inconfiderable in Life, 
but they may at ſome time do good; 
and tho I muſt own my Purſe is 
(by a thouſand Mi gortumes) grown 
wholly uſeleſs to every body, my Pen 
is at the ſervice of the Publick, and 
if it can but make ſome impreſſion 
1 upon 


© %W 
X Tar Preface. 
u the young unthbinking Minds 
of ſome of my own Sex, I ſhall bleſs 
my Labour, and reap an unſpeak- 
able Saiisfattion : but as I have ad- 
dreſs'd them in another place, I ſhall 
ſay no more of them here. | 
= I come now to the worthy Gentle- 
men of Cambridge, from whom I 
have received fo wany Marks of Fa- 
©0ur on a thouſand Occafiens, that 
my Gratitude is Highly concerns 
bow to make a due acknowledgment; | 
and I own their civil, generous, good- 
natur'd Behaviour towards me,isthe 
only thing I have now left worth boaſt- 
ing of. When I had written a Sheet 
or two of this Novel, I communicated 
my Deſign to a couple of young Gen- 
tlemen, whom I knew to be Men of 
Taſte, and both my Friends; they | 
approved of what I bad done, ad- 
ziſed me to proceed, then print it 
by Subſcription : into which Propo- 
ſal many of the Gentlemen entcr'd, 
among whom were a good number 
of both the grave and the young Cler- 


gy, who the World will eafily 1 
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The Preface. MX 
had a greater view to Charity than 
Novelty; audit was not to the Book, 
but the Author, they ſubſcribed. 
They knew her to be a Relict of one 
of their Brotherhood, and one, who 
(1nleſs Poverty be a Sin) never did 
any thing to diſerace the Gown; 
and for thoſe Reaſons encouraged all 
her Undertakings. | 

But as this Book was writ nt 
Cambridge, Jam a little appreben- 
ius ſome may imagine the Gentlemen 
had a hand in it. It would be very 
hard, if their Humanity to me, ſhould 
bring an imputation upon themſelves 
ſo greatly below their Merit, which 


Tcan by no means conſent to; and 


do therefore afſure the Morld, I am 
not acquainted with one Member of 
that worthy and learned Society of 
Men, whoſe Pens are not employ d 
#7: things infinitely above any thin 

I cas pretend to be the Author 9 
So that I only am accountable for 
every Fault of my Book ; and if it 
has any Beauties, 1claim the Merit 


of them too. Tho Icannot but ſay, 7 


xii The Preface. 

aid once apply myſelf to a young Ge- 
aius for a Preface, which he ſcem'd 
to decline, and I ſoon conſider' d the 
Brightneſs of his Peu would only 
eclipſe the glimmering Light of my 
own ; (0 call d back my Requeſt, and 
reſols'd to entertain my Readers 
with a Pattern, in the Preface, of 
the ſame Stuff the ſolliwing Sheets 
are made ; which will, I hope, give 
them an hour or two of agreeable 
Amnſement. And if they will but 
be as kind to me, as they have been 
to many before, they will over-look 
one little Improbability, becauſe fuck 
are to be net with in moſt Novels, 
| many Plays, and even in Tracels 
themſelves. There is a little Story 
in the beginning of the Book, of the 
Churtſbip of a Boy, which the Rea- 
der may perhaps think very trifling : 
but as it is not two Pages long, I 
beg he will paſs it by; and my Hx. 
cuſe for it, is, I could not ſo well 
ſhow the early Coquetiy of the Lady 
Toit bout it. | 


THE 
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Subſcribers Names. 


ER Grace the Dutcheſs of Rutland. 

nis Grace the Duke of Richmond. 

Her Grace the Dutcheſs of Rich- 
mond. 

The Right Honourable the Counteſs of 
Albemarle. 

The Right Honourable the Lady Betty 

Monkton. 


The Right Honourable the Lady Katherine 


Mannors. | 


The Right Honourable the Lady Frances 


Mannors.. 


The Honourable the Lady Wentworth. 
Mrs. Wentworth. 


The Honourable Colonel Morſer. 
a The 


The Honourable Co- 
lonel Gee. 

The Honourable Sir 
George Saville Bart. 

The Honourable La- 
dy Saville. | 

Mrs. Pratt. 

Mrs. Pendergraſs. 

The Hon. Sir iliam 
Ramſden Bart. 

The Honourable the 

Lady Cedrington. 
Hugh Bethell of Swin- 
= aq Eſq; 

Mrs. Bridget Bethel. 
Mrs. Eliz. Bethel]. 
Mrs. Staggins. 

The Reverend Dr. 
Burnet. 

The Reverend Mr. 
Key. 
Hugh Bethell of Riſe 
Eſq; 

Mich. Newton Eſq; 
Mrs. Mar. Blount. 
Mr. Teſt irg. 
Mr. Carbcnelli. 


| Posay. 
Aleunuder Fope Eſq; 
Mr. Gay. 


WE” 


xiv The Subſcribers Names. 


Mr. Armſtrong. 

Jon Green Eſq; | 
John Wright Eſqj ; ⁵ 
Henry Slingsby Eſgq; 
Mrs. Slingsby. I 
Lady Gore. Y : 

Lady Wright. 'F 

| Mrs. Glver. = ] 
Mrs. Nuttin, 'S 
Mrs. Buttler. 'F 
Mrs. Martin. Wo ? 
Mrs. Whithead. = ? 
Mrs. Warren. 1 
Mrs. Groml old. 1 
Miſs Grembold. 7 
Mrs. Tay ler. 71 
{| Henry Huſie Eſq; = 
Richard Trevor Eſq; 'F d 

| Edward Wills Eq; i 
Lady Gore. D 

Lady Hopton. » * 
Vr. Philips. 4 


John Lethieullier Eſq; 
Honcurable Colonel j Mr. Higgins. 


Mr. Calton. 


John Needham Eſq; 
Sir John Stead, 
Mrs. Ormsby. 

Mrs. Neal. 


Mr. Howard. 
Mr. Ter. 
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Mr. 


The Subſcribers Names: xv 


Mr. Hull. 

Mr. Thirlby. 
Mr. Whitaker, 
Mr. Harriſon. 
Mr. Frohake. 
Mr. Bell. 


Nr. Arnold. 
= Mr. Bradgate. 
3 ' Mr. F. 0 rſte V. 
= Mr. Taylor. 


© Mr. Mildmay. 


= Mr. Holms. 
= Mr. ke. 
= Mr. Baſſet. 
Nr. Trolope. 
= Mir. Lacy. 
Mr. Bauman. 
Mr. Atherton. 
A Mfeeler Eſq; 


Loraine Eſq; 


Mr. Charles Loraine. 
Mr. Byam. 


Mr. Barley. 


| Mr. Price. 
| Mr. Rawſtrone. 


Mr. Smith. 

Mr. Dennit. 
Mr. Taylor. 
Mr. Key, 


Mr. Gibbons. 
Mr. Davis. 
Mr. Newton. 


Mr. Richardſon. 


Mr. Bott. 
Mr. Clarke. 
Mr. Sandys, 


The Honourable Sir 


Jer. Sambruge Bar. 


Mr. Fuller. 
Mr. Percival. 


Mr. Baker. 
; Mr. Fenton. 
Mr. Mires. 
Mr. Martin. 


Mr. Holmes. 
Mr. Sow. 


Mr. Morgan. 


Mr. Seward. 
Mr. Hawkins. 
Dr. Anonymus. 
Mr. Key. 

Mr. Stullingfleet. 
Mr. Parne. 


Mr. Biſhop. 


Mr. Malotte. 
Mr. Heyrick. 
Dr. Anonymus. 


Nr. Ingliſs. 
Mr. King. 


Mr. Farr: 


NI. 


xvi The Subſcribers Names. 


Mr. Dobſon. 
Mr. Mompeſſon. 
Nr. Pringle. 
Mr. Jackſon. 
Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Wells. 
Mr. Humphreys, 
Mr. Stevens. 
Mr. Aylemore. 
Mr. Turner. 
Mr. Markland. 
Mr. Lambert. 
Mr. Clarkſon. 
Mr. Stevenſon. 
Mr. Atquins. 
Mr. Tempeſt. 
Mr. Bate. 
Mr. Aſpine. 
Mr. WWhally. 
Mr. Valavine. 
Mr. Gee. 


1 


| 


Mr. Barnet. 
Mr. Anommus. 
Mr. Caſtle, 
Mr. Addington, 
Mr. Buttler. 
Mr. Lucas. 

' Mr. Pelham. 
Mr. Shotthow. 
Mr. Selly. 

Mr. Henſhaw. 
Mr. Ray. 

Mr. Bateman. 
Mr. Dove. 
Mr. Thoresby. 
Mr. Haworth. 
Mr. Rant. 

Mr. Urlin. 
Mr. Nutting. 
Mr. H/atſon. 


Mr. Beckwith. 


Mr. Bathersby. 
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AGE 61, read ſbe, inſtead of he, 
Page 104. Line 12. inſtead of the Plague of 


*be Man, read to have the Plague of the Man. 
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AMORAN DA. 


HE malt avaritious Scribbler 
= that ever took Pen in hand, 
had doubtleſs a view to his 
Repuration, ſeparate from 
his Intereſt. I confeſs my- 
ſelf a Lover of Money, and 
yet have the greateſt Inclination to pleaſe 
my Readers; but how to do ſo, is a very 


B critical 


2 The Reform'd Coquet; or 


critical Point, and what more correct Pens 
than mine have miſs'd of. If we divide 
Mankind into ſeveral Claſſes, we ſhall 
meet with as many different 'Tempers as 
Faces, only we have the Art of diſguiſing Y 
one better than t other. I 

The Pedant deſpiſes the moſt elaborate 


Undertaking, unleſs it appears in the 
World with Greek and Latin Motto's; a 


Man that would pleaſe him, muſt pore an 
Age over muſty Authors, till his Brains 1 
are as worm-eaten as the Books he reads, 
and his Converſation fit for nobody elſe: 
I have neither Inclination nor Learning 
enough to hope for his favour, ſo lay him 
aſide. 4 
The next I can never hope to pleaſe, 
1s the Dogmarical Puppy, who, like a2 
Hedgehog, is wrapt up in his own Opi- | 
nions, and deſpiſes all who want Extrava- i 
gancies to enter into em; but a Man muſt 
have a ſuperior ſhare of Pride, who can 
expect his ſingle Opinion ſhould byaſs the 
reſt of the Creation: I leave him therefore 
to pine at his Diſappointment, and call 
upon the buſy part of our Species, who 
are ſo very intent upon getting Money, 
that they loſe the pleaſure of ſpending ir. 
1 confeſs, the Royal Exchange, South- Sen 
with a Px, Exchange-Aley, and all Trade 
in general, are ſo foreign to my Under- 


ſtanding, 


Memoirs of Amoranda, 3 
ſtanding, that I leave them where J found 
them, and caſt an oblique Glance at the 
Philoſopher, who I rake to be a good cle- 
ver Fellow in his way. But as I am again 
forced to. betray my Ignorance, I know 
ſo little of him, that I leave him to his, 
No Pleaſure, no Pain; and a thouſand o- 
ther Chimera's, while I face about to the 
Man of Gallantry. Love is a very com- 
mon Topick, but 'tis withal a very co- 

10us one; and would the Poets, Printers 
and Bookſellers but ſpeak truth of ir, they 
would own themſelves more obliged to 
that one Subject for their Bread, than all 
the reſt put together. *Tis there I fix; 
and the following Sheets are to be fll'd 
with the Tale of a fine young Lady. 


A certain Knight who lives pretty deep 

in the Country, had a Father whoſe vi- 
cious Inclinations led him into a thouſand 
Extravagancies; whoring and drinking 
took up a great part of his time, and the 
reſt was ſpent in gaming, which was his 
darling Diverſion. We have had ſo many 
melancholy Inſtances of the ſad Effects ot 
this Vice, that I dare ſay the Reader will 
not be ſurprized if I tell him, this Gen- 
tleman in a little time died a Beggar by 
it, and left the young Baronet no more 
than his Honour to live upon. Some 
of B 2 Veare 
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Years before the old Gentleman died, the 
clandeſtinely, 
whoſe Fortune was then all their Support, 
and by whom he had one Daughter, now | 
{even Years of Age, and for whom I Vill 
Sir Jon 


young one married a Lady 


borrow the Name of Amoranda. 
5 


d, her Father, had a younger Bro- 


ro fling away, 


ceeding fond of his young Niece, ſettled 


the whole upon her, in caſe her Father 


died without a Son, not making the leaſt 
reſerve in favour of himſelf. When he 
had, with the higheſt Satisfaction, done a 
Deed of ſo much Goodneſs. and Genero- 
ſity, he left the Family he had juſt made 
happy, and went again in purſuit of his 

Merchandize; in the mean time, _—_— 
l TY Wo 


ther bred an Eaſt-India Merchant; his Suc- 8 
ceſs abroad was ſo very great, that it qua- * 
lified him for ſhowing large Bounty at 
home; and as he thought nothing ſo de- 
ſpicable as Honour and Poverty join'd, he 
was reſolved to ſet his elder Brother a- 
bove Contempt, and make him ſhine like 
the Head of ſo antient a Family: in order 
to which, he firſt redeem'd all the Land 
his Father had mortgaged for Money 

then re-purchaſed all 
he had ſold, till at laſt he had ſettled 
the Knight in a quiet poileſſion of that 
Lſtate, which had for many Ages devolved 
from Father to Son; but, as he was ex- 


2 
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who was a little Angel for Beauty, was 
extremely admir'd, no leſs for that, than 
for a ſprightly Wit, which her younger 
Years promiſed. It we trace Human Na- 
ture thro all the Stages of Life, we ſhall 
find thoſe Dawnings of the Paſſions in 
Children, which riper Years bring to the 
higheſt perfection; and a Child, rightly 
conſider'd, may give us a very great gueſs 
at his Temper, when he comes to be a 
Man. An Inſtance of this we have in the 
young Creature already named, who had, 
tis true, all the Beauties of her Sex, but 
then ſhe had the Seeds of their Pride and 


= Vanity too. Amoranda was no ſooner told 


ſhe was pretty, than ſhe believed it, and 


j liſtned with pleaſure to thoſe who ſaid her 


2 
3 
35 


Eyes were Diamonds, her Cheeks Roſes, 
her Skin Alabaſter, her Lips Coral, and her 
Hair Cupid's Nets, which were to enſnare 
and catch all Mankind. | 

This made an early impreſſion upon the 
Mind of young Amoranda, and ſhe now 
began to think as much in favour of her- 
ſelf as it was poſſible for others to do. 
Her Babies were thrown by with ſcorn, 
and the time that ſhould have dreſs'd them, 


was ſpent at the Looking-Glaſs dreſſin 


herſelf, admiring all thoſe Graces witt 
which ſhe was now ſure ſhe was ſurround- 
ed; her Father's Viſiters were no longer 
2 + to 
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as well as her Mamma, and ſhe was not 
ſo much a Child as they would make her. 
Whilſt ſhe was in the midſt of her grand 
Airs, a little Boy came in, who uſed to 
call her Wife, and running to her, got his 
little Arms about her Neck to kiſs her, as 


d 
he uſed to do. But Amoranda, who was 


now reſolved to be a Woman, thruſt him 


from her with the utmoſt Contempt, and 
bid him ſee her no more. The poor Boy, 


not uſed to ſuch Behaviour, ſtood ſtaring 


at her, in great ſurprize at the occaſion of 
all this; but being a Boy of ſome Spirit, 


tho not capable of a real Paſſion, he ſaid, 
Madam, you need not be ſo proud, I have 
got a prettier Miſs than you for my Wite, 
and I love her better than I do you by 
half, and I will never come near you again. 
Saying thus, away he went to make his 
Complaints at home. When Amoranda ſaw 
him gone, and with a deſign to go to 
another, the whole Woman gather in her 
Soul, and ſhe fell into a violent Paſſion of 


Tears; the thoughts of having another 


prefer*'d to her, was intolerable, and ſee- 
ing the Boy go off with Inſults, gave her 
a very ſenſible Mortification : Reſentment 
flaſh'd in her Eyes, and her Breaſt _ 
| Wit 
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Memoirs of Amoranda. 7 
with ſuch Agonies, as the whole Sex feel, 
when they meet with Contempt from a 
lighting 1 Her Mother, who was 
as full of Mirth as ſhe was of Grief upon 
this cutting occaſion, ſaid to her, Why, 
Amoranda, did you ſend away your Spouſe, 
if you are angry now he is gone? My 
Spouſe! cry'd the young 2 I ſcorn 
the little unmannerly Brat, he ſhall never 
be my Spoufe : What, tell me to my face 
he liked another better! but I know who 
the ſaucy Jackanapes meant, and if ever 
ſhe comes here again, I'll ſend her to him: 
I hate them both, and fo I'll tell them; 
= who can bear ſuch an Affront? I ſhall 
& never be eaſy till I am revenged of them. 
Here was Pride, Jealouſy, and Revenge, 
kindled in the Breaſt of a Child; and as 
Princes love the Treaſon, tho they hate 
the Traitor, ſo Women like the Love, tho 
they deſpiſe the Lover. 


Poor Amoranda, what will be thy Fate? 
So ſoon to like the Love, the Lover hate. 


Her Behaviour, however, gave good di- 
verſion to her Father and Mother ; and 
under that miſtaken Notion, of every 
thing looking well in a Child, ſhe was 
encouraged in many things, which ſhe her- 
ſelf would probably have been aſhamed 


of 
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of, had there been time given for Reaſon 
to play its part, and help to guard her 
Actions: Moſt Mothers are fond of ſeeing 
their Children Women before their time, 
but forget it makes themſelves look old. 
Vanity, which is moſt Womens Foible, 
might be overlook'd or wink'd at, would 
it live alone; but alack! it loves a long 


Train of Attendants, and calls in Pride, 
Affectation, Ill-nature, and often Ill- man- 
ners too for its Companions. A Woman 


thus ſurrounded, ſhould be avoided with 


the ſame care a Man would fhun his evi! 
. 5 . hs f +. = 
Genius; tis marrying a Complication of 


the worſt Diſeaſes. 


I remember when I was a Child, a Gen- 


, 
— 
885 
fk 
222 
2M 
£1 
5 . 
1 
. 2 
3 
ON 
1 
CL 
e 
Ke" 
3 
= 
308 
2 
7 . 


tleman came to make love to a Siſter I had, 


who was a good clever Girl both in Senſe 


and Perſon ; but as Women are never - per- 


fect, ſhe had her Failings among the reſt, 
and mightily affected a ſcornful Toſs with 
her Head, which was ſo diſagreeable, after 
a few Viſits, to her Lover, that he came 
no more. My Father, a little ſurprized at 
his going ſo abruptly off, and being loth 
to loſe ſo advantageous a Match for his 
Daughter, went to enquire after his Rea- 
ſons, which, when he heard, he told the 
Gentleman he thought them very trifling. 
No, Sir, ſaid he, a Woman who will throw 
up her Head at me before Marriage, will 
. | ten 
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(ten to one) break mine after it. I know, 
continued he, if a Woman be diſhonourably 
attack'd, her Scorn is needful, her Pride 
requiſite ; but a Man of equal or ſuperior 
Fortune, who has no Views but her's and 
his own Happineſs, ought to be received 
Vith another Air; and if evez I marry, I 
u ill have at leaſt a proſpect of good Uſage. 
Thus the fooliſh Girl leſt a much better 
Husband than ſhe got, by thinking her 
Pride added to her Charms, and gave new 
2X Graces to her Behaviour. 
Amoranda was now in the ninth Year 
of her Age, fix more I leap over, and take 
her again in her fifteenth ; during which 
time her Father died, and left her a finiſhd 
Beauty and Coquet ; I might here have faid 
Fortune too, being ſole Heireſs to three 
' X thouſand Pounds a Lear: her Mother and 
3 Uncle were left her Guardians; but the for- 
mer being a Lady of an infirm Conſtitu- 
tion, the Grief of loſing a tender good 
XZ Husband made ſuch conſiderable additions 
to her former weakneſs, that in leſs than 
half a Year, ſhe died too, and left poor 
Amoranda open to all the Temptations that 
Youth, Beauty, Fortune, and flaſhy Wir 
could expoſe her to. Her Uncle but juſt 
come from the Indies, and whoſe Buſineſs 
would not admit of his going into the 
Country, had once a mind to ſend for her 


ug 
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up to Town, but he conſider'd London a 
place of too many Temptations; and ſince 
ſhe was willing to ſtay in the Country, 
he was reſolv d ſhe ſhould, but deſir'd ſhe 
would let him ſend down one to ſupply 
his place, and take care of her in his 
ſtead. During this Interregnum, Amoranda 
was addreſs'd by all the Country round, 
from the old Juſtice to the young Rake; | 
and, I dare ſay, my Reader will believe 
ſhe was a "Toaſt in every Houſe for ten | 
Pariſhes round. The very Excreſcencies | 
of her Temper, were now become Graces, | 
and it was not poſſible for one ſingle 
Fault to be joined to three © thouſand 
Pounds a Year; her Levee was daily | 
crowded with almoſt all forts, and (ſhe | 
pleaſed to be admir'd) tho' ſhe lov'd none, 
was complaitant to all. Among a conſt- | 
derable number of Admirers, Lord Lofty | 
was one, who had ſo great a value for his | 
dear ſelf, that he could hardly be per- 
ſuaded any Woman had Merit enough to 
deſerve the ſmalleſt of his Favours, much 
leſs the great one of being his Partner for 
life: however, he thought Amoranda a 
pretty Play- thing, a young unthinking 
Girl, left at preſent to her own Conduct, 
and if he could draw her in, to give him 
an hour's Diverſion now and then, he 


ſhould meet her with ſome Pleaſure; if 
7 not 
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not (tho? he did not deſpair) he was her 
bumble Servant, and had no farther de- 
ſign upon her. One day he came to ſee 
her ſo early in the Morning, that ſhe was 
hardly up when he came; but ſent down 
word, as ſoon as ſhe could get herſelf into 
a dreſs fit to appear before his Lordſhip, 
ſhe would wait upon him. While Amo- 
randa was dreſſing, my Lord took a walk 
into the Garden, either to amuſe himſelf 
with variety of pleafing Objects, or to me- 
ditate afreſh upon his preſent Underta- 
king. He walk'd with the utmoſt Plea- 
ſure among the Jeſſamine and Orange- 
Trees; at the end of the walk was a Seat, 
over which was a fine painted Roof re- 
preſenting the Rape of Helen, on which + 
he gaz'd with ſome Admiration, and 
could not forbear comparing Amoranda to 
her, nor thinking the whole Scene unlike 
his own deſign. After he had view'd this 
fine Piece, he happend to caſt his Eye a 
little forward, and ſaw a Paper lie upon 
the Ground, which he went and took 
up, finding it directed to Amoranda in a 
Woman's hand : he was not long perſua- 


ding himſelf to open it, by which you will 


believe my Lord a Man of none of the 


ſtricteſt Honour ; however, he read it and 
found it thus: 


IF 


A 
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JF the Advice of a Stranger can be of any 
import, I beg of you, good Madam, to take 
care of Lord Lofty, who carries nothing but 
Ruin to our whole Sex: believe me, who have 
| too fatally experienced him, his whole Defign | 
[i upon you is to make you miſerable ; and if you 
fall into his Snare after ſe fair a Warning, 
nobody but ycurſelf deſerves the blame. 


This Letter put my Lord into a very | 
thoughtful poſture, and he now began to 
fear his hopes of Amoranda were at an end; 
the Hand he knew, and acknowledged the 
Perſon who writ it a much better Painter 
than him he had been ſo lately admiring, 
fince ſhe had drawn him ſo much to the | 
life. My Lord was a Man of the belt 
aſſurance in England, yet he began to fear 
his Courage would not hold out to face 
Amoranda any more, and was juſt reſolving | 

to leave the Garden, and go home, when 
he ſaw her coming towards him ; he ſhut- 
fled the Letter into his Pocket, and with 
a Countenance half confounded, went to 
meet her. Good-morrow, my Lord, (ſaid 
Amoranda, with the gayeſt Air;) how are 
we to conſtrue thoſe early Sallies of yours? 
not to Love, I ſuppoſe; becauſe Mr. Con- 
greve tells us, A contemplative Lover can no [ 
more leave his Bed in a morning, than he can k 


deep in it. Madam, 
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Madam, ſaid my Lord, (who began to 
gather Courage from her Behaviour) a con- 
templative Lover has ſome reſpite from his 
Pain, but a reſtleſs one has none; I hope 
you will believe I am one of this laſt ſort, 
and am come to look for my Repoſe where 
I loſt it. Fye! fye! my Lord, how you 
talk, ſaid Amoranda, you're a Man of ſo 
much Gallantry, there's no dealing with 
vou. Come, ſaid ſhe, take my Hand, and 

let us go to the Fiſh-Ponds, I have or- 

W der'd the Tackling to be carry'd down 
; before us, we will try if we can find any 
Sport this Morning. Madam, ſaid my 
Lord, every thing is Diverſion in your 
Company, and if you can captivate your 
Fiſh as faſt as you do thoſe of your own 
Species, your Ponds will be in a little time 
quite ruin'd. 3 | 
O! my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, if I 
catch too many of either fort, I have a ve- 
ry good way of diſpoſing of them. 

After what manner, ſaid my Lord. Why 
ſaid ſhe, one I throw into the Water a- 
gain, and t'other may conſume in his own 
Flames. Madam, ſaid my Lord, he's a cruel 
Deity, who is __ with nothing bur 
the Life of his Worſhippers. | | 
N—ay, ſaid Amoranda, ſo he is; Town 
I pity the poor Fellows ſometimes: but you 
know, my Lord, we can't love every bo- 


dy, 
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dy, they ſhould e'en keep out of harm's- 
way. | 
By this time they were come to the 
Pond, and the Anglers fell to work ; but 
before they had catch'd any thing to ſpeak 
of, a Footman came to tell his Lady, 
Mr. Pert was come to wait upon her. Fly, 
ſaid Amoranda, and tell him I come. My 
Lord, ſaid fhe, you will pleaſe to pardon 
me a moment, I'll go and try if I can en- 
gage Mr. Pert 1n our Diverſion, and bring 
him with me. Without ſtaying for my 
Lord's Anſwer, ſhe ran towards the Houſe, 
and left him with the Angle in his hand: 
he had now a little time to conſider the 
Lady, but what to make of her, he knew 
not ; he took the Letter out of his Pocket, 
and read it over again, then ſaid to him- 
ſelf, —”T was loſt Labour in the Lady who 
writ it, for Amoranda takes no notice of it, 
her Behaviour is open and free as ever, I 
ſhall cerrainly meet with a critical Minute, 
and then adieu to Gallantry on this ide 
the Country. Before he had ended his So- 
liloquies, he ſaw the Lady coming back 
1 alone, and went to meet her; What, Ma- 
it dam, ſaid he, are you without an Atten- 
4 dant? Yes, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I 
i could not perſuade Mr. Per: to venture 
this way, he ſaid the Sun always put out 
the Stars, and he ſhould give but a glim- 
mering 
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| mering Light where there was ſuch a ſu- 
periour Brightneſs. _ 

Madam, ſaid my Lord, I once thought 
Mr. Pert ſo full of himſelf, that he ſcorn'd 
Improvement ; but I find your Ladyſhip's. 
Converſation has made a conſiderable Al- 
teration. 

Pray, my Lord, have done, ſaid Amo- 
randa, for I freely own I am not proof a- 
gainſt Flattery, there is ſomething fo in- 
expreſſibly pleaſing in it Lard ! you 
Men Come, let us catch ſome Fiſh, 
and divert the Subject. Hang the Fiſh, 
ſaid my Lord. Aye, ſaid Amoranda, for we 
ſhall never drown them: But how comes 
It, my Lord, /aid ſhe, you are ſo indiffe- 
rent to ſuch a fine Diverſion ? Becauſe, 
Madam, ſaid he, J have a much finer in 
view ; tis to affront the Heart I am fo ea- 
ger in purſuit of, to give way to any other 
Diverſion. Come, Madam, /aid he, let us 
leave this Drudgery to your Servants, and 
take a Walk in yonder pleaſant Grove, 
where I may have an Opportunity of lay- 
ing open to you a Heart ready to burſt 
with Love. Here he took her Hand, and 
led her towards the Garden, when Jenny, 
Amoranda's Maid, met them, and told my 
Lord, a Servant was juſt come to tell his 
Lordſhip his Brother was newly alighted. 
Never any News was more unwelcome 

Ga than 


' 
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than this was to my Lord, who made him- i 


ſelf now ſure of Amoranda's Conſent to 
any thing he ſhould requeſt of her, and 
he thought a very few Minutes would 
have compleated his Happineſs. He 
ſtamped and curſed his Diſappointment, 
and, with Vexation and Madneſs in his 


Looks, took his leave for that time. He 


was no ſooner gone than Jenny (who was 
all poor Amoranda had now to adviſe her) 
began to talk to her Lady about Lord 
Lofty, I am no leſs concerned than ſur- 
prized, Madam, ſaid ſhe, to ſee you fo 
free in this Gentleman's Company, after 
the Account you have had of his 'Temper 
in general, and his particular Behaviour to 
the poor Lady who writ to you. I wiſh it 


were in my power, ſaid ſhe, to prevail 


with you to ſee him no more; I read his 
Deſigns in his Looks, and am ſatisfy'd his 
Intentions are diſhonourable. At this, 
Amorauda burſt out a laughing. The poor 
Lady that writ to me, ſaid ſhe, in a jeering 
Tone, one of his Tenant's Daughters, I 
ſuppoſe, who he, for a Night's Lodging, 
promiſed Marriage, perhaps, and the Crea- 
ture thinks, becauſe he made a Fool of her, 
he has and muſt do ſo by all the Sex: no, 
no, Jenny, ſome People, when they are 
auled themſelves, would feign make other 

folks ſmart*too ; but I love to Glappoine 
| | _ rnelr 
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no notice on'r. 


as if it came from a finer hand than you 

ſeem to think 1t does ; look it over once 
| more, and—Aye, ſaid Amoranda, feeling 
in her Pocket, but where is it? I had it 
laſt Night in the Orange-Walk, and have 
certainly dropt it there, let us go and look 
for it. No, Madam, ſaid Jenny, we need 
not, if you dropt it there, my Lord has 
found it, for there he walked all the while 
you were dreſſing. That can never be, 


Honour to open a Letter directed to me; 


ſhould have had it again, therefore go and 
look for't. While Jenny was gone in queſt 
of the Letter, Amoranda began to recollect 


at a diſtance putting a Paper into his Poc- 
look'd confus'd ; however, ſhe had ſaid fo 


that ſhe was reſolved to conceal -her own 
Thoughts, and Jenny returning without it, 
they both went in. | 

As ſoon as Dinner was over, Amoranda's 


ſhe, pleas d with a Croud of Admirers, 
receiv d them all with equal Complacency; 


their Spite, and will, for that reaſon, take 


| Madam, ſaid Jenny, that Letter looks 


ſaid Amoranda, he is a Man of too much 


I am ſure, ſaid ſhe, had he found it, I. 


herſelf, and remembred ſhe ſaw my Lord 
ker, and, when ſhe came nearer to him; 


much already in vindication of his Honour, 


Viſiters began to flock about her, while 


C23 and 
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and Singing, Dancing, Muſick and Flatte- 
ry took up her whole time. Her Heart 
was like a great Inn, which finds room 
for all that come, and ſhe could not but 
think it very fooliſh to be beloved by five 
hundred, and return it only to one; ſhe 
found herſelf inclin'd to pleaſe them all, 
and took no ſmall pains to do ſo : yet had 
ſhe been brought to the Teſt, and forced 
to chuſe a. Husband among them, her par- 
ticular Inclinations were ſo very weak, 
that ſhe would haye been at the greateſt 
loſs where to fix, tho' her general Favours 
gave every Man hopes, becauſe ſhe artfully 
hid from one what ſhe beſtow'd upon ano- 
ther. Among the reſt, ſhe had two Lo- 
vers, Who would very fain have brought 
her to a Concluſion ; I ſhall call one Froth, 
and t other Callid. The latter, tho he 
had no cauſe to deſpair, grew weary of 
Expectation, and was reſolved to have re- 
courſe to other meaſures : but Froth puſh'd 
his Fortune forward, and, from an inward 
Opinion of his own Merit, did not doubt 
but he ſhould bring Amoranda to crown 
his Wiſhes, and in a few days beſtow her- 
ſelf upon him for Life. One day Amoranda 
and Froth were ſet in a beautiful Summer- 
houſe in the Garden, which had Saſhes to 
the High-way, and here they ſat when 


Freth thus acooſted her. Madam, /aid be, 
5 = it 
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it is now fix weeks ſince I firſt broke my 
Mind to you; and if I am ſix more in ſuſ- 
pence it will break my Heart too. I am 
not unſenſible of, or unthankful for the Fa- 
vours you have ſhown me, I know I am 
the happy Man who ſtands faireſt in 
your Eſteem, and ſince your Eyes declare 


— Heart is won, why do you retard my 


oys? You're a very pretty Fellow, ſaid 
Amoranda laughing, to make yourſelf ſo 
ſure of a Body : how can you believe I 
ſhall be ſo ſilly, as to think of marrying 
while I have ſo freſh a Bloom upon my 
Cheeks ? No, Mr. Froth, ſaid ſbe, it will be 
time enough for me to be a Wife, when that 


| dreadful thing Decay gets hold of me; 


but if it will be any ſatisfaction to you, 
I don't care if I tell you, I have not a leſs 


Value for you than for the reſt of my 


Lovers. Madam, ſaid he, my Extaſy 
would have been more compleat, had you 
ſaid a greater. Oh, ſaid ſhe, that's enough 
for once, but I don't bid you deſpair. 


As ſhe ſpoke thefe words, ſhe turn'd her 


Head, and ſaw Callid coming, and having a 


mind for a little variety of Courtſhip, deſi» 


red Froth to go and pull a few Nectarines; 
which he readily did, laughing in his fleeve 
at poor Callid, who he was very ſure wou'd 
meet with a cold Reception. As ſoon as 
Callid had reach'd Amoranda, he began 


with, 


name it; tis trifling indeed compared to 


threw up the Saſh. Some little time after 
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with a very» ſubmiſſive Air, and ſaid, Ma- 
dam, I am now ſo far from coming to re- 
peat my preſumptive Love, that. I come in 
the higheſt Deſpair to reſign it; I am too 
ſenſible how little I have deſerv'd a return 
from you, and ſince my Eſtate is too ſmall 
for you—Your Eſtate, ſaid Amoranda, inter- 
rupting him, I wonder, Mr. Cal id, you ſhou'd 


your Merit: I wou'd have you believe 1 
have ſogood a taſte, as to ſet the higheſt Va- 
lue upon the richeſt Gem, and J am ſorry 
my Behaviour has given you any deſpair- 
ing Thoughts. Madam, ſaid he, Thave no 
cauſe to complain of your Behaviour, but 
Hope is a moſt tireſome thing when it 
hangs too long upon our hands; but here 
comes one, to whom I muſt give place. 

Believe me, ſaid Amoranda, you miſtake, 
and I will comply ſo far with your fati(- 
faction, as to ſay, you ſtand as fair in my 
Eſteem as he does. By this time Froth 
came to em, and complaining of Hear, 


a Gentleman rid by, and threw in a Glove 
at the Window ; Amoranda, at whoſe foot 
it fell, took it up, and found there was 
ſomething in it, which ſhe conceal'd, but 
was much ſurpriz'd at the Action. As ſhe 
was putting it into her Pocket, ſhe ſaw 
Lord Lofty coming, and leaving Froth- — 
| Callid 
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Calid in the Summer-houſe, went to meet 
him. What an age, ſaid he, have I been 
detain'd from my charming Amoranda? Oh! 
come down this Walk, and let me tell you 
how Abſence has tortur'd me ever ſince I 
left you. 3 3 
While my Lord and Amoranda were 
walking in the other part of the Garden, 
Froth and Callid began to compare Notes, 
and talk of the weighty Affair in which 
they were both concern'd. Mr. Callid, 
aid Froth, you and I come here upon the 
8 ſame Errand, and in regard to our former 
8 Friendſhip I muſt tell you, Amoranda is 
partly diſpos'd of, and for that reaſon I 
Z wou'd adviſe you to deſiſt ; a Man's Diſ- 
cretion is greatly to be call'd in queſtion, 
who, after ſo many repulſes as doubtleſs 
vou have met with, will ſtill go on in a 
fruitleſs attempt. Tis true, we are both 
Men of Merit, but Love you kuow 1s 
blind, and if ſhe finds juſt difference 
enough to turn the Scale to my advantage, 
I think you ought to drop your Amour, 
and leave the Lady and I to our own hap- 
py Inclinations. Hum Haid Callid, you 
are, I muſt own, a Man of a ſanguine 
Complexion, but a little too much upon 
the Volatile; your Underſtanding evapo- 
rates, and you never had a ſolid Thought 
in your Life, otherwiſe you wou'd tell 
yourſelf, 
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yourſelf, this Woman has no more regard 
ro you than to all Mankind in general. 
Perhaps ſhe has given you ſome Cauſe to 
hope; why, ſhe las done the ſame by me, 
and is this minute doing the fame by yon 
Nobleman, and to-morrow, five hundred i 
more ſhall meet with the ſame encourage- 
ment, if they attack her. No, Froth, ſaid 
he, this way will never do; but if you will 
give into my Meaſures, we may find out 
one that will. You and J have been long | 
Friends, and old Acquaintance, our Eſtates 
are ſunk to a low ebb, tho? we have hi- 
therto made that a Secret ro the World ; 
Amoranda is not the Prize we ſeek after, 
it is her Fortune we want, and part of it, 
at leaſt, we will have, if you will cloſe 
with my Deſign. Well, ſaid Froth, I ne- 
ver ſign blank Bonds, let me know what 
your Deſign is, and as I like it, I will | 
comply with it; but why the Devil, ſaid 
he, ſhou'd I loſe the Subſtance for the 
Shadow? I am ſure ſhe bid me not de- 
ſpair an hour ago, and who wou'd deſire 
more Encouragement ? * 
I find, ſaid Callid, you are running a- 
way with the old Bait, that has catch'd 
ſo many Fools already; for my part, I 
nibbled at it too, but it ſmelt ſo ſtale, I 
did not like it: and if you'll be adviſed by 
a Friend, who can ſee as far into a — 
one 
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ſtone as you can do, you'll ſhun the 
Trap as well as I. Come then, ſaid Froth, 1 
let us hear this Scheme of yours. I know, 3 
aid Callid, it will at the firſt hearing ſeem 
a little impracticable, but I don't doubt 
W of convincing you in a ſmall time of its 
= Poſſibility. I have often heard Amoranda 
ſay, ſhe paſs'd her whole Evenings in this 
Summer-houſe when the Weather is hot; 
now where would be the difficulty of 
whipping her out of this low Window 
into a Coach provided ready, and carry 
her to a Houſe which I have taken care of, 
keeping her with the utmoſt privacy, till 


„ ſne reſolves to marry one of us, and t other 
„ ſhall ſhare the Eſtate. 

e Aye, ſaid Froth, if this were but as 
ſoon done as ſaid, I ſhould like the Con- 
it trivance well enough; but pray, ſaid he, 
don't you think her Maid and ſhe wou'd 


make a damn'd noiſe when they were car- 
ry'd off? Yes, ſaid t'other, I believe they 
wou'd, but we might eaſily prevent it, by 
a pretty little Gagg for a minute or two, 
till we got them into the Coach. Well, 
aid Froth, but when we have taken all 
theſe Pains, what if ſhe will marry neither 
of us, and the Hue and Cry catch us, as 
to be ſure it will ſoon be after us; then, 
inſtead of a fine Lady, with a fine Eſtate, 
we ſhall each of us get a fine Halter. 
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but if it comes to that, ſhe ſhall e'en draw 
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Thou art a cowardly Puppy, ſaid Callid, 
and I am ſorry I have laid my ſelf fo open 
to you; do you think I do my Buſineſs by 
halves? or that an Affair of ſuch Conſe- 
gence 1s to be neglected in any part? No, 
the Devil himſelf can't find her where I 
intend to carry her; and if ſhe will not 
immediately comply ro marry one of us, 
ſhe will at leaſt come to terms for her li- 
berty : you know we cannot ſtay long in 
England, unleſs we have a mind to rot in 2% 
Jayl, and if we can but ſcrew out each of 
us a thouſand Pound, we will away to | 
the Czar, and let the Law hang us when 
it can catch us. E | 
Why Faith, ſaid Froth, I believe ſuch a 
Project might be brought to bear, but how 
ſhou'd we get the Money brought to us? 
She ſhall draw a Bill upon her Banker, ſaid 
Callid, for as much as we can get out of if 
her, then we'll ride poſt to London and 
receive it. And when, ſaid Froth, are we 
to go about this Work ? for methinks I * 
wou'd fain have it over; I have ſtill a 
fancy Amoranda will be mine, and if ſhe be 
willing to marry me, will you promiſe not 
to oppoſe it? Nay, ſaid Callid, if ſhe will 
marry either of us, I do not ſee why it 
may not be me as well as you; I will not 
make a Deed of Gift of the Lady neither, 


cuts 
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cuts for us, and the lucky Loon take 
her. 


ful young Girl left to her own Manage- 
ment, who is ſo ſond of Adoration, that 


Reaſon and Prudence are thruſt out to 


make way for it; *till ſhe becomes a prey 
to every deſigning Raſcal, and her own ri- 
diculous Qualities, are her greateſt Ene- 


mies: Thus it might have fared with poor 


Amoranda, had not a lucky hit prevented 
it, which the Reader ſhall know by- and 
by. While this Contrivance was carrying 


on in the Summer-Houſe, my Lord was 


employ'd in another of a different kind: 
he thought his Quality ſufficient to juſtify 
all his Actions, and never feared a Conqueſt, 
where-ever he vouchſated an Attempt. 
Madam, ſaid he, why are we to ſpend our 
time in this Garden, where ſo many In- 
terruptions may break in upon our Priva- 
cies? I deſire an Audience where none 
but Love may be admitted. 

My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, did you ever 
ſee a finer Goldfinch in your Life than 
chat Cock in the Pear-Tree? That very 
Cock, my Lord, is Grand- ſire to all my 
little warbling Company within doors, I 
remember him, and know him by a little 


uncommon Spot over his Eye: Oh 'tis 
a charming Bird, I have ſer a Trap- 
"= TR 


What an unhappy Creature is a beauti- 
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Thou art a cowardly Puppy, ſaid Callid, 

and I am ſorry I have laid my ſelf fo open 
to you ; do you think I do my Buſineſs by 
halves? or that an Affair of ſuch Conſe- 
quence is to be neglected in any part? No, 
the Devil himſelf can't find her where I 
intend to carry her; and if ſhe will not 
immediately comply ro marry one of us, 

| ſhe will at leaſt come to terms for her li- 
berty : you know we cannot ſtay long in 
England, unleſs we have a mind to rot in a 
Jayl, and if we can but ſcrew out each of 
us a thouſand Pound, we will away to 
the Czar, and let the Law hang us when 
it can catch us. 

Why Faith, ſaid Froth, I believe ſuch a 
Proje& might be brought to bear, but how 
ſhou'd we get the Money brought to us ? 
She ſhall draw a Bill upon her Banker, ſaid 
Callid, for as much as we can get out of 
her, then we'll ride poſt to London and 
receive it. And when, ſaid Froth, are we 
to go about this Work? for methinks J 
wou'd fain have it over; I have ſtill a 
fancy Amoranda will be mine, and if ſhe be 
willing to marry me, will you promiſe not 
to oppoſe it? Nay, ſaid Callid, if ſhe will 
marry either of us, I do not ſee why it 
may not be me as well as you; I will not 
make a Deed of Gift of the Lady neither, 

but if it comes to that, ſhe ſhall een draw 
: cuts 
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cuts for us, and the lucky Loon take 
her. 

What an unhappy Creature is a beauti- 
ful young Girl left to her own Manage- 
ment, who is ſo ſond of Adoration, that 
Reaſon and Prudence are thruſt out to 
make way for it; 'till ſhe becomes a prey 
to every deſigning Raſcal, and her own ri- 
diculous Qualities, are her greateſt Ene- 
mies : Thus it might have fared with poor 
Amoranda, had not a lucky hit prevented 
it, which the Reader ſhall know by- and 
by. While this Contrivance was carrying 
on in the Summer-Houſe, my Lord was 
employ'd in another of a different kind: 
he thought his Quality ſufficient to juſtify 
all his Actions, and never feared a Conqueſt, 
where-ever he vouchſated an Attempt. 
Madam, ſaid he, why are we to ſpend our 
time in this Garden, where ſo many In- 
terruptions may break in upon our Priva- 
cies? I defire an Audience where none 
but Love may be admitted. 
My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, did you ever 
ſee a finer Goldfinch in your Life than 
that Cock in the Pear-Tree? That very 
Cock, my Lord, is Grand- ſire to all my 
little warbling Company within doors, I 
remember him, and know him by a little 
uncommon Spot over his Eye: Oh 'tis 
a charming Bird, I have ſet a Trap- 

. Cage 
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Cage for him a thouſand times, but the 
dear Creature is ſo cunning—Well, every 
thing loves Liberty, and ſo do I; don't 
you, my Lord? Yes, Madam, ſaid he, I 
lov'd it, and always had it *cill I knew 
ou; but Iam fo intangled now in your 
harms, I never expect to diſengage my 
ſelf again. 
Well, I'll ſwear, my Lord, ſaid Amo- 
randa, that's a pity; methinks a Man of 
your Gallantry ſhould never marry. Mar- 
ry ! ſaid my Lord in great Suaprize, no, I 
hope I ſhall never have ſo little love for any 
Lady as to marry her : Oons ! the very 
Word has put me into a Sweat, the Mar- 
riage- Bed is to Love, what a cold Bed is to 
Melon- Seed, it ſtarves it to death infallibly. 
Aye, I believe it does, my Lord, ſaid A- 
moranda ; however, one thing I have often 
obſerv'd, when once a Woman's married, 
nobody cares for her but her Husband ; 
and if your Lordſhip's Remarks be true, 
not he neither : ſo that, my Lord, I think 
we muſt live 3 2 in our own defence. 


But, my Lord, ſaid ſhe——what was I 


ing to ſay Oh pray give me a pinch 
2 Suff But 5 "fad my Lord, this 
is trifling with my Paſſion, I cannot 
live upon ſuch Uſage; either eaſe my 
Sufferings, or take my Life. I'll ſwear, 
my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, you are a be- 
=” _ witching 
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| witching Man ; what a Breach have I made 


in good Manners by your agreeable Con- 


verſation! I left poor Mr. Froth, and Mr. 


Callid, in the Summer-Houſe two hours 
ago, and had quite forgot they were 
there: ſure the poor Toads are not there 
ſtill, Damn the Toads, ſaid Lord Lofty, 
are they a Subject fit for your 'Thoughts ? 
No, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, you ſee I forgot 
'em, but pray let us go in, we ſhall have 
the Owls about our Ears, if we ſtay here 
any longer, *tis juſt dark. Lord Lofty was 
ſtrangely ruffled at this Behaviour ; and 
tho? he {ſtill hoped for a pleaſing end of his 
Amour, he plainly ſaw it would not be ſo 
ealily attained as he at firſt vainly ima- 
gined : he therefore took his leave for that 
Night, and hoped the next Interview 


would prove more favourable. Amoranda 


was very glad when ſhe tound herſelf 


alone, that ſhe might have time to examine 


the Glove which came ſo oddly into the 
Summer-Houſe Window. Jenn), ſaid ſhe, 
call for Candles, and come here. When ſhe 


was (et, and had got Lights, ſhe took out 


the Glove; Oh Jenny, ſaid ſhe, what a ſad 
afternoon has my Curioſity had, and how 
much have I longed to ſee what I have 
got here? She opened the top of it, and 


found a Letter : So, ſaid ſhe, here is ſome 


new Conqueſt, but the ſtrangeſt way of 
2 letting 
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letting me know it that ever was invented. 


She opened it, and found theſe Words ; 


HATS Letter, Madam, does not come to 

tell you I love you, fince that would only 
zncreaſe the ſurſeit you muſt have taken with ſo 
many hundred Declarations of that kind al- 
ready; but if I tell you I am in pain for your 
Conduct, and ſpend ſome Hours in pitying 
your preſent Condition, it will, I dare ſay, be 
intirely new to you ; ſince (thoꝰ many have 
the ſame opinion of your Behaviour) none have 
Courage, or Honeſty enough to tell yeu ſo, Con- 
fider, Madam, how unhappy that Woman is, 
who finds herſelf daily hedg'd in with ſelf- 
ended Flatterers, who make it their buſineſs 
to keep up a Vanity in you, which may one day 
prove your Ruin. Is it poſſible for any Fop to 
tell you more than you know already? or does not 
your Looking-Glaſs diſplay every one of your fine 
Features with much more exactneſs, than the 
_ baſe, the fawning Raſcal who pretends to die at 
yeur Feet? Spurn him from you, Amoranda, 
as you would the worſt Infection, and believe 
me rather than him, when I tell you, you are 
neither Angel, nor Goddeſs, but a Woman, a 
ne Woman, and there are in this Nation ten 
thouſand ſuch. If this little Admonition meets 
with a favourable Reception, you will, upon the 


firſt reading of it, diſcard three Fourths of your 
daily 


ed. 
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# daily Attendants, who like ſo many Locufts are 
ſctriviug to devour you. 


Why Jenny, ſaid Amoranda, did you 


ever hear any thing ſo impudent in your 
Life? Oh Lud, I have not patience with 
the familiar Brute, I would give a thouſand 
pounds to know the Author; what ſhall 
1 do to be revenged? Truly Madam, 
ſaid Jenny, I muſt own if this be a Con- 
queſt, 'tis made upon a very inſulting ſaucy 
Lover; and yet I believe he means well 
100. 


Mean well, aid Amoranda ; what good 
meaning can he have, who perſuades me 
to baniſh the Bees, and live in the Hive 
by my ſelf? No Madam, ſaid Jenny, your 


| Ladyſhip miſtakes him, tis the Waſps he 
| would have you diſcard, who come te 


ſting and ſteal from thoſe who have a 
better Title to the Sweets of your Fa- 
vours : but Madam, continued ſhe, do you 
think you ſhould know him again, if you 
lee him ? 3. 8 

Not I, ſaid Amoranda, I never ſaw his 


E Face, he flung in the Glove before I knew 


any body was near; and had he not rid 
away in a Cloud of Duſt, I ſhould have 
thought it had been a Challenge to ſome. of 


the Gentlemen in the Summer-Houſe; 


but what vexes me moſt, ſaid ſbe, is his 
D 3 Pity 3 
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Pity; I always thought a Woman of 
Yeuth, Beauty, and ſuch a Fortune as 
mine is, might raiſe Envy in many, but 
Pity in none. 
Here the Houſe-keeper came in to ſpeak 
with her Lady, and put à ſtop to their 
preſent Diſcourſe, by making way for 
ſomething of greater moment. Madam, 
ſaid ſhe, if your Ladyſhip be at leiſure, I 
have a Secret of great Importance to com- 
municate to you. Prithee then, ſaid Amo- 
randa, let us have it, perhaps it may put 
ſomething elſe out of my head. Madam, 
faid ſhe, I went this Afternoon into my 
little Room over the Summer-houſe, where 
you know I dry my Winter-Herbs, and 
while I was turning them, your Ladyſhip 
came in with Mr. Froth, and Callid came to 
you. You may pleaſe to remember, Lord 
Lofty gave you an opportunity of leaving 
them. which you had no ſooner done, than 
they began to lay a moſt dangerous Plot 
agꝑainſt you ;—(ſo told her Lady what the 
Reader has heard already) but, continu'd 
he, as ſoon as they had laid their Scheme, 
Mr. Caiid ſaid he would go and provide a 
:Cozch, and two or three Villains (like 
-hirstelf )- to aſſiſt, As ſoon as he was 
gone, Mr. Froth began to conſider with 
'himfelf what was beſt to do, ſtick to the 
firſt Deſign, or diſcover all to your Lady- 
ſhip. 
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ſhip. Now, ſaid he, have I a fair Oppor- 
tunity of turning Callid's Knavery to my 


” own advantage, by diſcovering all to Amo- 
” anda; fo ſignal a Service can be attended 


with nothing leſs than her dear ſelf, and 
then I have her without any Hazard or 
Partner. But then, ſaid he again, as my 
Friend has well obſerv'd, the Devil can't fix 
a Woman of her Levity ; perhaps when J 
have ruined his Deſign, by telling her the 
Danger ſhe is in, my Reward may be a 
Curt'ſy, and I thank you Mr. Foth, and 
when it lies in my power I'll ſerve you a- 


gain: there's an end of his hopes and my 


own too. No, ſaid he, without I were 
ſure of making Sport, I am reſolv'd I will 
ſpoil none, and good Luck aſſiſt our Un- 
dertaking ; while yonder Lord is ſo much 
at her Service, we need expect no Favours 
but what we force, ſo Callid I follow thee 
to provide for them. Saying thus, he went 
out of the Garden thro' the Back-Door. 
Oh the impudent Rogues! ſaid Amoran- 
da: Well, and when, Brown, (for that was 
the Houſe-keeper's Name) is this fine Pro- 
je& to be put in execution? To morrow- 
night, Madam, ſaid ſhe, What, ſaid A- 
moranda, whether I am.there or no? tho? 
I ſpend a good deal of time there, I am 
not always there. No, Madam, ſaid 
Brown, I forgot to tell your Ladyſhip that 

Parr, 
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part of the Contrivance ; you are to be 
entertain'd with a Dance of Shepherds and 
Shepherdeſſes in the High-way by Moon- 
light, juſt at the Summer-houſe Window, 
and if you happen to have any Company, 
tis to be put off till next Night, under 
pretence of one of the Dancers being not 
well. Very fine, ſaid Amoranda, well ſince 
the worthy Gentlemen have begun a 
Scheme, I'll throw in my Counter-Plot a- 
mong them, and ſee who will come beſt 
off. 3 
Amoranda made her Houſe-keeper a Pre- 
ſent of ſome Guineas, and diſmiſs'd her. 
Ass ſhe went out, a Footman came in, and 
told his Lady, an old Gentleman was juſt 
alighted at the Gate, who brought her a 
Letter, but muſt deliver it into her own 
hand. An old Gentleman ! ſaid Amoranda ; 
wait upon him in however. The Stranger 
enter d, and gave the young Lady a Let- 
ter from her Uncle, in which, when ſhe 
had open'd it, ſhe found the following 
words : 


Have at laſl, my dearoſt Amoranda |! 

fixed upon ſuch a Perſon as I think fit to 
entruſt you with; he is one for whom I have 
the greateſt Value, or, to ſum up all in 
one word, he is my Friend, and as ſuch J de- 
fire you'll uſe him; let him in my ſtead intereſt 
| DIL, himſelf 


himſelf in all your Affairs. 
an Opinion of your Prudence, as to believe you 
vill not often want his Advice; neither will he 
offer it, unleſs he finds it neceſſary : for tho 
© he is an old Man, he is neither impertinent, po- 
© tive, or ſour. Tou will, J hope, from my paſt 
Behaviour towards you, believe you are very 
© dear to me; and I have no better way of ſhew- 
© ing it for the future, than by putting you into 
© ſuch hands as Formator*s, which is the Name 
of the Rearer ; and if you would oblige me, 
> ſhow it by your Eſteem to him, which will con- 


Memoirs of Amoranda. 33 
I have ſo good 


firm me . 
Your moſt Afectionate Uncle, 
E. TRAFFIC E. 


When Amoranda had read her Letter, ſhe 


look'd a little earneſtly at Formator, poſſibly 
not very well pleas'd with a Guardian of 
* ſuch an Age; but ſhe conſiderd ſhe had 
a Father and. Mother to pleaſe in the 
* Perſon of her Uncle, and he ſuch a one as 
made up 
| which Reaſons ſhe reſolved to uſe him as 
directed in that Letter, and ſaid to him, 
with a Smile, I find, Sir, I am no longer 
my own Miſtreſs, but am now to live un- 
der your Reſtrictions; I promiſe you I 
| will always liſten to your Advice, and take 


the Loſs of both to her: for 


it as often as I can; but I hope, Sir, you 
Will 
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will remember I am gay and young, you 
grave and old, and that the Diſparity inf 


our Years may make as great a one in our 
Tempers: T'll therefore make a bargain 
with you, if you will bear with a little of 
my youthful Folly, I will bear with a great 
deal of your aged Sagacity, and we wil 
be as agreeable to one another, as *tis pol- 
ſible for Age and Youth to be. 
Madam, ſaid Formator, I agree to al 
your Propoſals, and ſhall be very cautious 


how I preſume to adviſe ; and if I ever dF 
ſo, it ſhall be when your own Reaſon 
mult ſide with me, and I ſee already you 
have too much Senſe to act againſt that, 
unleſs by Inadvertency. All young Peo- 


ple, Madam, are fond of Pleaſure, and 
every Thought that oppoſes it, is thrul 


out with diſgrace ; bur —— O Lud ! ſail 


Amoranda, I believe you are to be the 


Chaplain too, if you talk thus much lon-Þ 


ger, you'll argue me out of my Senſes ; | 
told you I could not come into your grave 


Meaſures of a ſudden. Come, Sir, theres 


nothing in't, an innocent Chearfulneſs 1s 
much more acceptable both to God and 
Man, than a crabbed ſour 'Temper, that 
gives every body the Gripes to look at it 
Madam, ſaid Formator, you quite miltake 
me: I am not of that diſagreeable Temper 
you have deſcribed; I would have both 

| Young 
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and Old act with that very inno- 


Youn 
cent Freedom you ſpeak of : but what I 
inveigh againſt, is an immoderate Love of 


Plealure, which generally follows the 
Young, and too often leads them to De- 
| ſtruction, 


Pray, Sir, ſaid Amoranda, what is it 
you call Pleaſure ? 

Madam, ſaid he, I call every thing Plea- 
ſure that pleaſes us, and I dare ſay you 
will own a great many things may and do 

leaſe us, Which are in themſelves very 
Lally as for example, ſuppoſe a fine 
young Lady of a ſuperiour Beauty ſhould 


{ ſpread her Purlieus to catch all Mankind, 


I doubt not but it would give ſuch a one 


exquiſite Pleaſure; but it is at the ſame 
time a great fault to give other People ex- 


quiſite Pain, as the reſt of the Sex muſt 


certainly feel, when they ſee one Monopo- 
lizer engroſs the whole Male World to 
| herſelf. 


Nay, ſaid Amoranda, there ne- 


ver was any ſuch thing in nature, as one 


Woman engroſſing the whole contrary Sex; 
believe me, Sir, you all love Variety too 


well for that, and your Affections, like 
your Money, circulates all the Nation o- 
ver; ſo that it is only who can keep their 


Lovers longeſt we ſtrive for, not who can 
keep them always, for that we none of us 
expect. But come Formator, ſaid ſhe, I 

mult 


A 
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muſt own you are come at a very critical 
Juncture, and ſince my Uncle has enjoin' 
me to uſe you as I would him, after Sup. 
per I will give you an early Proof of my 
Duty to him, and my Confidence in you. 
Supper ended, Amoranda told For mam 
the whole Story of Froth and Callid, their 
baſe Deſigns, as well as beggarly Circum- 
ſtances. Formator's Cheeks glow'd with? 
Anger, and, in the higheſt Tranſport off 
Rage, cry'd out, How can ſuch a Wo- 
man, ſuch a lovely Woman as you are, 
ſubject yourſelf to ſuch Company? Is it! 
poſſible that fine Senſe, which breaks from 
thoſe lovely Lips with every word you 
ſpeak, can find agreeable Returns from 
ſuch Vermine? Can a Man minele his 
Wine with Mud, then drink it with plea- 
ſure ? 

Pardon me, dear Madam, cont inu'd he, 
if my Zeal for ſo good an Uncle to you, 
and ſo good a Friend to me, hurries me a 
little too far; 'tis not poſſible for me to ſee 
any thing, ſo deſervedly beloved by him, 
run into the leaſt Weakneſs; beſide, you 
ſeem to have too true a Notion of our Sex 
to be ſo groſly impoſed upon by them. 
Say no more, good Formator, ſaid Amo- ! 
randa, I now promiſe to be governed in a 
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great meaſure by you; and ſince my Un- 
cle has ſent you to ſupply his Place, I me 
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uſe you with deference, and bring myſelt 


to comply with your Deſires as far as poſ- 
f my ſible. 1 | 

man ten thouſand Joys, which fat trium- 
nan phant on his pleaſed Countenance ; and 
their) Anoranda could not forbear being pleaſed 
| herſelf, to ſee how much he was ſo. But, 


with! Madam, ſaid Formator, methinks I long 
t of to know how you intend to uſe thoſe Vil- 
Wo- 
are, ſently. When the hour is come for the 
Is it execution of their intended Project, I de- 
rom ſign to place two ſturdy Footmen, dreſs'd 
you in mine and 7 
rom mer-houſe; the hour they have appointed, 
4 for ten a- clock's the time, and the Moon 
to be our Light: fo that they will not 


| eaſily diſtinguiſh betwixt the Fellows and 
us, till their ſenſe of feeling lets them into 
| the ſecret; for the Footmen don't want 
Courage, and I hope my deſign'd Injuries 


This Promiſe gave the old Gentle- 


lains. That, aid ſpe, you ſhall do pre- 
enny 's Clothes, in the Sum- 


will favour my deſign as well as theirs, 


will give them reſentment to it: I dare 
ſay they will give them love for love, and 
pay them in their own coin. What do 


you think, Formator, ſaid ſhe, will not my 
Contrivance do better than theirs? 1 
hope ſo, Madam, ſaid he; but I have one 


earneſt requeſt to make to you, and as it 


is the firſt, I hope you will not deny me. 
No, ſaid Amoranda, 1 ſure you will 
ask 
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ask nothing I ought to retuſe, and there 
fore I promiſe. Then, Madam, ſaid h., 
give me leave to perſonate you in the 
Summer-houſe to-morrow night. 

Alas! ſaid ſhe, what can your feeble 
Arm do with ſuch robuſt Raſcals ? they 
will make no more of you than they would 
of me myſelf, and methinks I would not 
have em go off without a good drubbing. 
Fear not, Madam, ſaid Formator, this Arm 
can ſtill do wonders in ſo good a Cauſe; 
a Vindication of Amoranda's Honour fills 
my Veins with young Blood, that. glows 
to revenge her Wrongs. Well, ſaid Amo- 
randa, I find I have the Remains of a 
brave Man to take my part; and ſince you 
have ſo great a mind to ſhow your 
Proweſs, pray do: if you happen to be 
worſted, we'll invert the Cuſtom, and in- 
ſtead of your delivering the diſtreſs'd 

Damſel, ſhe ſhall come and reſcue you. 
This made Formator very merry, in ſpite 
of all his Gravity: but it was now Bed- 
time, and he was conducted to his Cham- 
ber by the Servants, who were order'd to uſe 
him with great reſpect. The next morning 
Jenny came to her Lady's Bed-ſide, and 
told her ſhe had been in the Garden, and 
had found a ſilver Box; I fancy, by the 
bigneſs of it, tis Lord Lofty's Snuff-box, 
ſaid ſhe, but there is nothing in it but a 

| Paper. 


Ad, . — for, Wax, yew OY twat 
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Paper. Draw the Curtains, ſaid Amoran- 


da, and let me ſee it; Jenny gave her the 
| Box, and when ſhe had open'd the Paper, 
| ſhe found it was a Contract betwixt Lord 
| Lofty and a Lady, of whom ſhe had often 
heard, but never ſaw her; and if Lord 
| Lofty receded from his Promiſe of marrying 
| the Lady, he ſhould then forfeit Ten 
Thouſand Pounds, as an Addition to her 
Fortune. This Contract nettled Amoranda 
to the very heart: How ! ſaid (he, does 
my Lord come here to affront me with 
his Declarations againſt Marriage, and at 
the fame time is going to engage himſelf 
| fo firmly to another? Baſe as he is, ſaid 
| ſhe, am I a Perlon fit only to divert thoſe 
Hours, in which he cannot gain admit- 
| tance to one he likes better? Give me 
my Clothes, ſaid ſhe, I'll be revenged of 
| him, or loſe my Life in the Attempt. 


Poor Jenny, who never ſaw her Lady 
angry in her life before, began to repent 
ſhe had ſaid any thing of the Box, and 


was now afraid her Lady loved Lord Lofty, 
Madam, faid ſhe, I would not have your 
Ladyſhip in ſuch a paſſion, for by the 


Date of this Contract, one would believe 
my Lord never intended to give it the La- 
dy at all; it has been ſign'd and ſeal'd a- 
bove a month, if it was dated at the ſame 
time. Jenm, ſaid Amoranda, recovering her 


E 2 ſelf. 
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ſelf, and ſmiling; I fancy by your Looks, 
you are afraid I have an inward private In- 
clination for this worthleſs Peer : but as 
thou haſt always been a faithful, honeſt 
Servant, I will contribute ſo far towards 
thy caſe, as to aſſure thee he is upon the 
ſame foot with the relt of his Sex, and I 
know none upon earth I have a ſuperior 
value for; but I own I have ſo juſt a re- 
ſentment againſt his Behaviour to me, that 
if the Lady this Paper was deſign'd for, 
will accept of jt, I will certainly make 
her a preſent of it to-morrow. But, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Jenny, may-be my Lord may 
come and enquire for it. If he comes to- 
day, ſaid Amoranda, tell him I ſee no 
Company, and to-morrow I will put it 
out of his reach if my mind does not 
alter, Jenny, as I believe it will; for upon 
fecond thoughts, *tis a matter of very great 
conſequence, and I would not contribute 
to a Man's continual Uneaſineſs neither; 
however, I am reſolved to ſee no Company 


to-day, except Calid and Froth, ſo pray 


give orders accordingly below ſtairs. 
Jenny was very glad to ſee her Lady 
recover her Temper ſo ſoon, and when ſhe 
had obey'd her Commands, ſhe return'd 
to dreſs her, and then Amoranda went 
down to Firmator ; they paid each other the 
common Compliment of a CEESEENILE; 
- an 
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and then went to breakfaſt in Amorandas 


| Cloſer, for fear of a Viſit from Lord Lofty, 

| who came before they had well begun. 

But his Errand was different from what 

| they expected, for he neither enquired 

for, nor had miſs'd his Box: but when they 

told him, Amoranda ſaw no Company that 

day; I know it, Child, ſaid he, ſhe told me- 
| yeſterday ſhe would ſee nobody but me; 
Where is ſhe ? then without ſtaying for an 
| Anſwer, he ran from Room to Room till 
he found her. 
| manner'd Freedom proceeded from his 
| Concern for his Box, and was once going: 
to return it, in order to get rid of him, 
but a better Genius twitch'd her by the 
ear, and bid her keep it. Madam, ſai 
| he, with his wonted Aſſurance, how will you 
| anſwer this Behaviour to Good-nature ? 
and what have I done to deſerve Baniſh- 
| ment ? 


Amcranda thought his ill- 


My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I retire ſome- 
times from Company, to make it more ac- 


| Ceptable to me when I come into it. again; 


and this, I think, I may do as often as I. 
pleaſe, without a Breach in either Good- 
nature or Good-manners. True, Madam, 


ſaid my Lord, but I would tain be accepta- 


ble always. Amoranda found by this An- 


{wer he had not miſs'd his Box, or at leaſt 
did not ſuſpect ſhe: had it, and W 5 


E 3 
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rold him, ſhe was ſurprized. to hear him 
ſay he would be always acceptable, after 
having declared ſo heartily againſt Matri- 
mony. I fancy, my Lord, ſaid ſbe, you will 
find a Miſtreſs a little given to Variety, 
and will hardly like you always as much 


as you may think you deſerve. Formator, 


who colour'd at this Diſcourſe, began to 
take up the Cudgels. My Lord, ſaid be, 
I am ſent here by very good Authority, 
and have a Commiſſion to enquire every 
Man's Buſineſs that comes into this Houſe; 
I therefore deſire to know, if, as the Lady 
ſays, you declare againſt Matrimony, what 
your deſigns are in coming here ? Pri- 
thee, Child, ſaid my Lord to Amoranda, 
What queer old. Prig is this > Hark-ye, 
Friend, ſaid he 10 Formator, your Buſineſs 
3s now in the other World, and you would 
do well to go and prepare for't, without 
envying us the Pleaſures you are paſt your 


If. My Lord, ſaid Formator, I am till 


very capable of Pleaſure, and the greateſt 
I can poſſibly have, is to preferve the love- 
ly Charge committed to my Care, which 
I will-do to the utmoſt extremity of my 
power; and do here promiſe you, till you 
give a better account of your Intentions, 
you fhall: never ſee her more. Amoranda 
wes not very well pleaſed with what For- 


mater ſaid; far tho ſhe was perfectly in- 


* ſenſible 
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ſenſible of any Paſſion for my Lord, and 
knew his diſhonourable Deſigns, ſhe could 
not think of loſing a Lover of his Title 
and Figure without ſome Emotion: and 
| ſaid to Formator, with a little warmth, I 
think, Sir, you aſſume a Power too great 
for ſo ſhort a time, and I ſhould take it 
| kindly if you would give me leave to diſ- 
| miſs my Viſiters myſelf. This gave my 
| Lord a new Supply of Hope, and he asked 
| Amoranda leave to pull him by the Noſe. 


No, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, whoever lays a 


| finger upon him, has ſeen his laſt of me. 
Madam, ſaid Formator, if I have been fo 
| unhappy as to ſay any thing to diſoblige 
you, I do here in the humbleſt manner 
ask your pardon ; but if I am not to take 
notice of ſuch Behaviour as Lord Lofey's, 
| TI have no buſineſs here, but may forthwith 
| return to him that ſent me : for your part, 
my Lord, you dare not pull me by the 
| Noſe. Saying thus, he left the Cloſer, but 
| ſent Jenny directly up to her Lady, with a 
charge to ſtay with her till my Lord was 
gone, unleſs ſhe commanded otherwiſe, 
| and then he knew what he had to fear. 

Amoranda, on the other hand, found ſhe 
had vext Formator, which ſhe began to be 
ſorry for, becauſe ſhe knew it wou'd highly 
difoblige one of the beſt Uncles in the 
world, and therefore begg'd my Lord to 


leave? 
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leave her for that time. He told her he 
wou'd do ten thouſand Things to oblige 
her, and deſired but one in return of all. 
When I underſtand you, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, 
I ſhall know what Anſwer to make; in the 
mean time, I repeat the Requeſt I have 
already made you, to leave me now. My 


Lord, with a little too much freedom, 


ſnatch'd her to his arms, took a Kiſs, and 
vaniſh'd. As ſoon as he was gone, ſhe 
went down to Formator, and found him in 
the Parlor, in a very thoughtful, melan- 


choly Poſture ; Formator, ſaid ſhe, I am 


come to tell you, I am under ſome Concern 


for what has happen'd to-day: I have, to 


oblige you, ſent my Lord away, and do 


here faithfully promiſe you, I will never 


come into his Company more, without 
your Approbation. I own I have the great- 
eſt Inclination in the world to pleaſe you, 
and as I believe you ſincerely my Friend, 
as ſuch I will always uſe you, and let this 
little early quarrel rivet our future Amity. 
Formator was ſo tranſported at her good- 
vatur'd Condeſcenfion, that he cou'd hard- 
ly forbear throwing Limfelf at her Feet; 
but he conſider'd, Raptures were unſuit- 
able to his Age, ſo contented himſelf with 
ſaying, Madam, of what uſe is our Rea- 
ſon, if we chain it up when we moſt want 


it? had your's had its liberty, it wou'd 
have 


fit. n Br! rt 
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have ſhown you the villainous Deſigus of 
your Noble Lover, it wou'd have told you 
how much he deſires your Ruin, that all 
| the Love he has for you, is to ſatisfy his 
own beaſtial Deſires, rob you of your In- 
| nocence and Honour, then leave you to 
| the World, to finiſh the Miſery he begun, 
by being pity'd and deſpis'd as long as you 
live; *Tis true, Madam, continued he, you 
| have a Fortune that ſers you above the 
World, but when I was a young Fellow, 
vue uſed to value a Lady for Virtue, Mo- 
deſty, and an innate Love to Honour. 1 
! confeſs, Madam, ſaid he, thoſe are unfaſhio- 
nable qualities, but they are {ill the chief 
Ornaments of your Sex, and ours never 
think a Woman compleat without em. 

* Give me leave, Madam, ſaid he, to go 
at- alittle farther, and tell you how great your 
u, | misfortune has been, in being left ſo long 
d, to the Choice of your own Company; your 
11S | Good-nature, and want of Experience, to- 
). Þ gether with a greedy Deſire of Flattery, 
d- which, (pardon me, Madam) is a Weakneſs 
d- Þ attending the whole Sex, has encourag'd 
t; ſuch a heap of Vermin about you, as Pro- 
t- | vidence wou'd not ſuffer to live, were it 
th not to give us a better taſte for the brave, 
a- the juſt, the honourable and the honeſt 
nt i Man. Amorauda was ſo touch d with 
dt what Formator ſaid, that the Tears ſtood 


in 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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In her Eyes, and ſhe was juſt going to beg 
he wou'd have done, when the Bell rung 
for Dinner, and put a ſtop to whar re- 
main'd; ſhe was never ſo lectur'd in her 
Life before, however, ſhe told herſelf in 
her own Breaſt, that every Word he ſaid, 
was true. As ſoon as Dinner was over, 
my Friend Froth came in, with a deſign ro 
fift Amoranda's Inclinations once more ; 
and if he found her leaning to his Side, as 
much as he deſir'd, then to diſcover all ; if 
not, to ſtay till Callid came, and join with 
him, in the Invitation to the Entertain- 
ment at night. Formator, who was told 
before he came in who he was, left Amo- 
randa and him together, and having a fair 
Opportunity of trying his Fortune once 
more, he thus began : Madam, I have of- 
ten look'd with envious Eyes on the Fa- 
vours you confer on Mr. Callid, but, Ma- 
dam, as you cannot have us both, I wiſh 
you wou d (for the eaſe of one of us at 
leaſt) declare in favour of him you like, 
and let the other travel. Mr. Froth, ſaid 
ſhe, your Friend and you, are endow'd 
with ſuch equal Merrit, *tis hardly poſſi- 


ble to ſay which I like beſt; beſide, if I 


ſhou'd declare in favour of you, Mr. Callid 
wou'd not believe I was in earneſt ; and if 
I ſhou'd ſay I like him beſt, you are too 
conſcious of your own Worth, to think 1 

b ä ſpeak 
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ſpeak from my Heart. In ſhort, every 
| thing we do, you conſtrue to your own 
advantage : if we look eaſy and pleas'd 
in your Company, we are certainly in 
Love; if grave and reſerv'd, 'tis to hide 
our Love; thus you all imagine we are 
fond of gaining a Conqueſt over a Heart, 
E which when we have got it, is perhaps ſo 
| very trifling, that we diſpoſe of it at laſt, 
as we do of our old Gowns, give it away 
to our Chamber-Maid. But, Madam, ſaid 
! Freth, if you pleaſe we will lay by general 
Compariſons, and come to particulars be- 
| twixt Callid and my ſelf ; and if I, from 
! undeniable Reaſons, prove I deſerve beſt 
from you, will you promiſe accordingly to 
reward me? 


I faithtully promiſe, ſaid Amoranda, to 


- | reward you both as you deſerve: but here's 
Mr. Callid coming, I'll warrant he has as 
in much to ſay for himſelf as you have. (. 
ar Callid came to em, and ſaid to Amoranda) * 
ce, have provided a little Country Entertain- 


j ment for you, Madam, it you will do me 
| the honour to ſee it anon. You are always 
ſo very obliging, ſaid Amgranda, — but you 
know, Mr. Callid, I never go tar from 
] home. No farther than your own Sum- 
-c mer-Houſe, Madam, ſaid he; I have en- 
gag d a few of my Tenants to appear in a 
1 rural Dreſs, and give you a Shepherds 


k Dance, 
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Dance, they have been practiſing this 
Fortnight, and I am in hopes they may 
prove perfect enough to give you ſome 
diverſion ; I have order'd them to be there 
exactly at Ten o' clock, by which time 
the Road will be quiet, and the Moon up 
and Madam, ſaid Froth, a Dance of Shep- 
herds and Shepherdeſſes, looks ſo Natural 
by Moon-light—Yes, ſaid Amoranda, ſo it 
does, and I promiſe my ſelf already a great 
deal of Pleaſure from the Hour you ſpeak 
of ; but I wiſh I had known in the Morn- 
ing, I wou'd have engag'd Lord Lofty to 
come himſelf, and have brought ſome La- 
dies with him: no matter, ſaid ſhe, we'll 
have it to our ſelves, and Gentlemen, I 
deſire you will not ſup before you come, 
for I ſhall take care of a ſmall repaſt for 
you, and we will ſup in the Summer- 
Houſe, that we may be near our Diverſion. 
Come then, Froth, ſaid Callid, we will go 
and fee them do it once more before they 
perform in the Lady's View, for nothing 
cou'd be ſo great a Baulk to me, as to have 
any thing wrong where ſhe is to be a 
Spectator. As ſoon as they were gone, A- 
moranda called Formator, and bid him chuſe 
a Companion for the Exploit in hand, for 
ſhe told him, ſhe had promis'd the two 
Gentlemen a Supper in the Summer-Houſe, 
and ſhe wou'd fain have them have a Belly- 
full 1 Fuormator 
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Formator took the young Lady's advice, 
and went to chuſe a good ſturdy Fellow, 
to perſonate Jenny, while he did as much 
by Amoranda ; and when the appointed 
time was come, they took their Places in 
the Summer-Houſe, with each a good 


 Crab-tree Cudgel by him, and after a little 


expectation, the two impudent Varlets 
came, ask'd for Amoranda with their 


| wonted ſaucineſs, and being told ſhe was 
in the Garden, flew to their hope'd-for 
Prize. 
da, and catching her in his Arms, cry'd, No 
Reſiſtance, Madam, by 


Callid ran as he thought to Amoran- 


Jove you muſt along 
with me. Froth did the ſame by the ſup- 


| pos'd Jenny, and juſt as they were a going 


to gag em, and call their Aſſociates, who 
waited in the Lane for the Sign, to their 
Aſſiſtance, the two Ladies began to han- 
dle their Cudgels, and laid about them 


| with ſuch dexterity, that the Raviſhers 


were almoſt knock'd on the head, before 
they cou d believe they where beaten ; ſo 
great was their ſurprize, and fo I'ttle did 
they expect to meet with ſuch reſiſtance: 
but when they found the blows come 
taſter on, without regard to either Sex or 
Quality, they began to draw their Swords; 
Formator ſtruck Callid's out of his hand, and 
the Foot-Man trip'd up Froth's heels, be- 
fore he cou'd get his out of the Scabbard, 
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Which he wou'd not have attempted to da 
but that he thought his Antagoniſt a We 
man. All this while the two Ladies laid 
on ſo unmercifully, that they began to er 
Quarter aud beg for Mercy, when the 
'Noiſe:reach'd the Houſe, and they ſay 
Amoranda, with Lights. before her, coming 

ina. great ſurprize, to ſee what the mat. 
ter was. Callid, when he ſaw her, and 
Jenny, cou d hardly believe his half beaten. 
out Eyes, but ſtood ſtaring, firſt at the real 
Lady, and then at the feign'd one; but 
when he found bow Matters went, he 
-.cry:d, Froth, thou Villain, thou haſt be- 

tray d me. If I have, ſaid Froth, I am il 
rewarded-for't, and believe I ſhall never 
Mir either hand or foot again. | Well, Gen- 

tlemen, ſaid Amoranda, are the Shepherds 
come? When does the Dance begin? Tis 
over, Madam, ſaid Formator, theſe Gentle 
men have been cutting capers this hall. 
hour, to a ſorrowfſul new Tune. Why 
avhat is the matter ſaid ſhe ? I hope you 
have not hurt em. 

Nothing, Madam, ſaid Fomator, but Hary 

and J took a frolick to fit here this Evening 

in Maſquerade, and thoſe two Beaus had a 

mind to raviſh us, I. think, for they were 

going ta gag us. I am ſorry, Sir, (ſaid he 
to Callid,) that I was forced to exereiſe my 

Cudgel upon yan, I hope yqu will excuſe 

it zahad I been in anather dreſs, I _ 

| ave 
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to. do have us'd another Weapon. I think, ſaid 
a Wo Amoranda, he did not ſtand upon ſo much 
es laiiſi ceremony with you, for I ſee he has drawn 
his Sword, tho” he took you for a Woman. 
Yes, ſaid Callid, ready to choak with rage, 
deſpair, and diſappointment, I took him 
for you, on whom I wou'd have had a glo- 
rious revenge, had it provid ſo. Oh Death 
and Fury, ſaid he, what malicious Devil 
interpos d? but it is ſome Satisfaction to 
tell you how I wou'd have us'd you, had 
Fortune been ſo kind as to have put you 
in my power; know then, proud Beauty, 
I wou'd I know already (ſaid Amo- 
randa, interrupting him') as much of your 
deſigns, as you can tell me; but Gentle- 
men, ſaid fþe, if the Czar ſhou d not take 
you into his Service, when you have re- 
ceiv'd the Money from my Banker, pray 
let me know, and lil make a better Pro- 
viſion for you. I have an Uncle going to: 
the Indies who wants Slaves, and: I believe: 
at my requeſt, he wou'd take you into his 
Service: in the mean time, do me the favour. 
to leave this Place, for I have had juſt as 
much of your Company as I can diſpenſe 
with. I hope, Madam, ſaid Froth, (whoſe 
vere Tongue was the only Part about him, he cou d 
d he ſtir without Pain) you have more Hoſpitali- 
my if ty in you, than to turn us out of your 
cuſe Houſe in this Condition; you had more: 
uld Fs - need. 
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need fend for a Surgeon, to ſet our diſlo- 
cated Joints in order, and wrap us up in 
Seer-Cloth, I don't believe I ſhall live a 
Week. That, ſaid Amoranda, wou'd be 
a great pity, the world wou'd have a fad 
loſs of fo worthy a Man; but I hear you 
have a Coach hard by, I ſhall order two of 
my Servants to Icad each of them with a 
Knave, and convey you both to it. I hope 
you will own I have been as good as my 
Word, I promis'd you a Supper and De— 
fert, and believe you have had both. Upon 
which, ſhe and her retinue went away, 
leaving the two batter'd Beaus in the Sum- 
mer-Houſe, till a couple of luſty Fellows 
came, to take them up and ſhoot the rub- 
biſ2 into the Coach. The Servants who 
carry d them away, left them, and return'd 
hcm.e; and as ſoon as they were gone, Cal- 
lid accus'd Froth of treachery, and laid 
the whole diſcovery to his charge. Froth 
declar'd his Innocence, and urg'd his own 
ſhare of the Suffering as a proof he was ſo; 
but Callid's diſappointment had ſour'd 
his temper, as well as made him deſperate, 
and he was reſolv'd to be deaf to all Froth 


cou'd ſay in his own Vindication : and tho” | 


they were both ſo bruis'd they cou'd hardly 
ſtand, he made t'other draw, who was in- 
nocent in Fact, tho' not Intention; and 


tho they liv'd like Scoundrels, they _ 
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of like Gentlemen, and the firſt Paſs they 
mad e, took each other's Lite. 
This News ſoon reach'd Amoranda's ear, 
whoſe tender Heart felt a great deal of 
pity for the tragical Cataſtrophe But 
Firmntor told her, he thought ſhe ought 
rather to rejoice, if ſhe had a true ſenſe 
of a Fellow. Creature's Sufferings; for, 
ſaid he, When once a Man has out- lived 
his Fortune, and his Friends, his next Re- 
lief is the Grave. He had now pretty 
well cleared the Houſe of the Catterpillars 
that infeſted it, and began to take the 
greateſt delight in his Charge; his con- 
ſtant Care Mas to divert her from all the 
Follies of Life, and as ſne had a Soul ca- 
pable of Improvement, and a flexible good 
Temper to be dealt with, he made no doubt 
but one day he ſhould ſee her the moſt 
accompliſh'd of her Sex: in order to 
which, he provided a choice Collection of 
Books for her, ſpent moſt of his time with 
her, diverted her with a thouſand pleaſant 
Stories, poſſibly of his own making, and 
every moment was loſt to Formator, that 
was not ſpent with Amoranda.. 

ho | Lord Lofty had made two Viſits during: 
dly F this time, but Formator would not admit 
in- him, and by Amoranda's Conſent told him 
nd Bf ſhe was engaged; which nettled the Peer 
ent F 3 ſo 
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ſo much, that he writ to her in the bitter- 
neſs of his Soul, the following words: 


MAD A M, 

F it were poſſible for me to unriddle a M- 
man's Behaviour, 1 ſhould immediately try 

ny Skill upon your's; but as I believe Men of 
deeper Penetration than I, have been baffled, J 
muſt een (with the reſt ) leave = to your own 
d ild Mazes: One day careſs*'d, the next ca- 
ſhier'd, a third receiv'd again, and a fourth 
quite baniſh d. However, tho this be a com- 
mon Treatment rem moſt of your Sex, I ne- 
ver had cauje to mind it ſo much in you, til 
this eld whimfical Fel came, to give you 
ridiculous Advice, and your Adorers endleſs 
To ment. What the Devil have our Years 10 
do with his? or why muſt his pernicious Counſel 
diſturb our Pleaſures? If you have that va- 
Tue for me ſtill, which you once gave me reaſon 
to hope you had, you will meet me in the little 
Grove at the end of your own Garden, about 
nine a- clock, where I will acquaint you with 
fume Secrets you never knew before : I have 
contrived a way to it without coming near the 
Houſe, and your old Argus will never fuſpet 

ou, if you come alone to the Arms of . 


Tour Faithful Admi rer, 
LOST Y 
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Before Amoranda had done reading this 
Letter, a Servant came and told her, a 
Gentleman on horſeback at the Gate de- 
fired to know if he might be admitted to 
her Preſence for a quarter of an hour ; his. 
Buſineſs was a little urgent, but it would 
be ſoon over. Poor Amoranda had been 
ſo lately in jeopardy, that ſhe was now 
afraid of every body, and durſt do nothing 
without Formator, who went to know the 
Gentleman's Name; but when he came 
to the Gate, he ſaw a poor, thin, pale, 


| meagre young Creature, hardly able to 


fit his Horſe, who look'd as if he wanted 
a Doctor more than a Miſtreſs: when he 
had view'd him well, he was aſhamed to 
ask him any queſtions, thinking he might 
as well be afraid of a Shadow as ſuch a 
Skeleton as he was, and therefore deſired 
him to alight, which, with the help of 
two Servants he had with him, he did. 
Formator conducted him in, and left him 
with Amoranda; when the Stranger was 
ſet, (tor he was very ill able to ſtand) he 
firſt begg'd Amoranda to ſhut the Door, 
that none might be witneſs to his wretched 
Tale but herſelf, and then with a flood. of 
Tears began thus: 

It is the way of the Damn'd, Madam, 
to deſire all Mankind ſhould be in their 


own miſerable State; but tho I am as 
wretched, 


— 
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wretched as they, I am not ſo envious: 


and it is to prevent your Fate, and receive 
your Pity, that I am come at this time to 
you. Sir, ſaid Amoranda, your Looks, 
without your Tale, call for Pity; and I 
intreat you to drink a Glaſs of ſomething: 
to comfort you; before you ſpend the few 
remaining Spirits you have left, in a Story 
which, I foreſee, will give you pain in the 
repeating. Alas! Madam, ſaid Je, Food 
and I are become Strangers to each other; 
but tis all the pleafure J have to repeat 


my Wrongs, and my - tortured Heart is 
never capable of a moment's eafe, but 


when JI am complaining. Amoranda was in 
the utmoſt perplexity to find: out What 
whining romantick Lover ſhe had got, and 
ine where the Adventure 
would end, or how her Fate came to be 
concern'd in the matter; but the poor 
Afflicted ſoon let her into a Secret, Which 
ſhe began to be impatient to know. Ma- 
dam, ſaid the Stranger, I am now going ta 
tell you a Story, which will melt you into 
the greateſt pity; but before I proceed, 
intreat you will not be too ſevere: upon my 
Conduct, or ſay, when I have done, I 
have reaped the Deſert of my own Folly. 


could not in 


Amoranda promiſed her beſt Attention, 


without any Reflection at all; and the 


Stranger thus began: 
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The firſt thing Jam to inform you of, 
Madam, is my Sex, Which is not what it 
appears to be; I am a Woman, a wretched, 
milerable, unhappy Woman: my Father 
was the eldeſt Son of an antient Family, 
born to a very plentitul Eſtate, and when 
he died, left only one Son and myſelt ; my 
Mother died ſoon after I was born, and 
| my Father left me wholly to the care of 
my Brother, who was at Age when he 
| died, and my Fortune, which was five 
| thouſand Pounds, was to be paid me when 
| I married, or was at age, and to be kept 

in my Brother's hands till then. I was 
then about fourteen Years old, and my 
Brother, who was Father too, uſed me 
with all the Tenderneſs that could be ex- 
pected from ſo near a Relation; and had 
he kept within the Bounds of Honour, and 
loved me only as a Siſter, I might have 
reckon'd myſelf in the number of the 
Happy. A whole Year paſt over with the 
greateſt Innocence, and my Brother's Love 
ſeem'd faultleſs and natural; but when I 
was turn'd of fifteen, in the height of my 
Bloom and Pride of Beauty, I was one day 
dreſs'd to the moſt advantage for a Ball 
in the neighbourhood, when my Brother 
came in, and looking ſtedfaſtly at me, Al- 
temira, ſaid he, Oh Altemira! you are too 


lovely. 'Then ſnatching me to his Boſom, 
preſs'd 
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preſs'd. me with a Warmth which a little 
ſurprized me. I broke looſe from his 
_ Embraces, and ask'd him what he meant; 
he ſeemd a little confounded, and left the 
Room. I conteſs I. was under ſome ap- 
prehenſion of an approaching Misfortune, 
but was loth to harbour any Thought to 
the diſadvantage of ſo dear a Brother, and 
therefore imputed the Action rather to 
Chance than Deſign. He came to the Ball, 
but would neither dance nor ſpeak, nay, 
nor ſo much as look at any thing but me, 
which only I took notice of. When the 
Company broke up, he convey'd me 
home, and as we. were going, he ſigh'd, 
and ſaid; I had made him very wretched. 
How, Brother, ſaid I, not willing to under- 
ftand him, by what Behaviour am I fo 
wretched to make you ſo? Oh Altemira ! 
ſaid he, ceaſe to talk, your Actions had 
been better, had they been worſe; for 
| who: can ſee ſo much Perfection without 
Love, without Adoration? Oh Altemira ! 
I muſt; I will enjoy you. It is not poſſi- 
ble for me to tell you, Madam, how ſhock- 
ingothis was to me, I could hardly kee 
from ſwoonings in the Coach; but my Paſ- 
ſion found went at my Eyes, and with ten 
thouſand Tears I begg*d him to recall his 
ſeatter d: Senſes, to arm his Reaſon for his 
own Defence; to conſider I was a Siſter, 
nay, 
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nay, a Siſter who was left wholly to his 
Care, and one who had none to fly to for 
| redreſs of In juries but him; and am I fo 
entirely miſerable as to find my Ruin 
where I ſeek a Sanctuary? ſaid J. Oh! by 
the Aſhes of our dead Father and Mother, 
by all the Ties of natural Affection, of 
| Honour, Virtue, and every thing we hold 
dear in this Life, if you have any regard 
to my Welfare or your own, ſtifle this 
guilty Flame, and let me quench it with 
my Tears. 5 
I wiſh, Altemira, ſaid be, T could quench 
it with my own ; but "tis grown too fierce 
to be extinguiſh'd; I have kept it under 
a great while, and with my utmoſt Care 
endeavour'd to ſuppreſs it: bur alas! my 
Attempts were vain, it was too powerful 
for me, and is now broken out with ſuch 
violence, that unleſs you ſtop its foroe, I 
muſt conſume to Aſhes in the midſt on'r. 
My Heart at thoſe words ſunk, both with 
Horrour and 'Pity ; 'I ſaw an only Brother, 
whom I dearly and tenderly loved, a black 
Criminal - entangled in a guilty lawleſs 
Love, while I, who only had the power of 
relieving him, lay under an indiſpenſible 
Duty of refuſing to do ſo. As ſoon as we 
alighted out of the Coach, we went to our 
different Apartments; how my poor Bro- 
ther ſpent his Night, I know not, but 
: d mine 
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mine went on with a heavy Pace, I counted 
every dull Hour as it came, and bathed in 
Tears, lay thinking how to extricate my 
ſelf from the miſerable Condition I was in. 

I found my unfortunate Brother was too 

far gone, to be brought to reaſon, and 
had often heard, a deſperate Diſeaſe muſt 
have a deſperate Cure, I therefore reſolv'd 
to end his pain, by abſence, and go where 
he ſhou'd never ſee me, till I was fatisfy'd 
he had got the better of his own Folly. 

In order to this, I got up when the 
Clock truck four, and calling up my Maid, 
who lay in a Cloſet juſt by me, I made her 
pack up ſome Clothes for me and her ſelt, 
and taking all my Mother's Jewels, which 
were now mine, and what ready Money 
Thad, we went down unheard or obſerv'd 
by any body, and took the road to a Wood 
hard by: I well knew as ſoon as my Bro- 
ther was up, he wou'd, as uſual, come to 
enquire-after my health, and when he miſt 
me, make ſtrict enquiry airer me; I there- 
fore thought it moſt adviſable to ſtay a day 
or two where we were, till the ſearch was 
a little over, and then purſue my intended 
Journey. My Maid favour d my deſign, 
tho' ſhe knew it not, by ſtepping into the 
Buttery betore ſhe came out, and filling 
her Pocket with ſomething for her Break- 


faſt, which we liv'd upon two days. In 
F 4 
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a thicket in theWood we found aShepherd's 
Hut, deſerted by the owner, where we 
lay that night ; and the next day towards 
evening, we ventur'd to a Farmer's Houſe, 
where fora Guinea to the Man, who was 
newly come, and knew neither of us, he 
undertook to carry us both where I directed 
him. When I was about Eleven years of 
Age, we had a Female Servant, who was 
| Cook, and had livd in the Family many 
Years. She juſt then married away, and to 
her I went : ſhe was exceedingly ſurpris'd 
to fee me at ſuch an early hour, (for we 
rid all night) and no better attended. 
Here, ſaid I to the Man who brought us, 
there's your Hire, and a Crown to drink, 
make the beſt of your way home again. 
I now thought my ſelf the happieſt Crea- 
ture upon earth, for I ſaw my ſelf fafe, 
and had one to whom I durſt intruſt my 
Secret, which I never did to my Maid 
Kitty, becauſe I wou'd not expoſe my 
Brother, and for which he owed me, and 
paid me a Grudge. The Woman, to 
whoſe Houſe we were come, was always 
call'd when ſhe liv'd with my Father by 
the name of her Place, Coo; and'fo T ſhall 
call her for the future: She married a Gar- 
diner, who liv'd ſome time, with Lord 
Lofty : I preſume, Madam, ſaid ſhe, you 
know the Man, and ſo do I too well. It 

= was 
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was, no doubt, decreed, that I ſhould 
never have reſt, otherwiſe I ſhou'd have 
miſs'd his fatal acquaintance. Pray, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Amoranda, give me leave to in- 
terrupt you ſo long, as while I ask you 
whether you ever favour'd me with a Let- 
ter in your Life? That Madam, ſaid Al- 
temira, you ſhall know preſently. I had 
not been three days at Cook's, before my 
Lord came that way a hunting, and juſt at 
dinner-time, being very hungry, he popp'd 
in upon us, before we were aware of him. 
Tis poſſible you will not readily believe! 
ever had a Face worth looking at, while 
you ſee no remains of a good one; but 
There I interrupt you again, ſaid Amoran- 
da ; for tho' you have now, a livid, pale 
Complexion, your Features are ſtill fine, 
and a little quiet of mind, wou'd raiſe 
thoſe fallen Cheeks to their uſual plump- 


neſs. Be that as it will, ſaid Altemira, 


Lord Lofty ſaw ſomething in it, which he 
thought worth his notice, and he no ſoon- 
er caſt an eye upon me, than he vow'd an 
everlaſting Love: he took Cook aſide, and 
found out who I was, but not the occaſi- 
on which brought me there. He ſpent the 
remaining part of the day with us, and 
moſt of the night, before he cou'd be per- 
ſuaded to leave us; and next day he came 
again, and faid ten thouſand things to win 
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a fooliſh Heart, and I muſt own, I began 
to be too well pleas'd wich every Word 
which fell from his bewitching Tongue; 
he ſoon perceiv'd it, and as ſoon took the 
| advantage of my Weakneſs. One day as we 

were alone, he began to take ſome Liber- 
ties which I was not very well pleas'd 
with, and ſaid; My Lord, you abuſe the 
freedom I have given you, I have hitherto 
believ'd your intentions honourable, you 
know beſt whether they are ſo or no; if 
they are not, be aſſur'd your Quality will 
ſtand for very little in my eſteem, and till 
Jam better ſatisfy'd in that point, your 
Lordſhip muſt excuſe me if I ſee you no 
more. Saying thus, I left the room and 
went to my own, where I lock'd my ſelf 
up, and came no more out While my 
Lord ſtay'd, which was ſome hours. The 
next Morning before my Eyes were well 
open'd to read it, a Letter came from him, 
fill'd with ten thouſand proteſtations of his 
ſincerity, and if I wou'd but give him 
leave once more to throw himſelf at my 
feet, he wou'd ſoon convince me of his re- 
ality. I have already own'd his oily 
Tongue had made an impreſſion on my 
Heart, and I took a ſecret pleaſure in ho- 
ping all he ſaid was true; I ſent no anſwer 
back by the Meſlenger, which was give- 
ing a tacit Conſent to another interview, 
G 2 an 
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and I ſaw him at my feet before I thought 


the Meſſenger cou'd have return'd. Oh! 
what an aſſiduous Creature is Man, before 
- enjoyment, and what a careleſs, negligent 
Wretch after it. Dear Alemira, 122 my 
Lord, why do you uſe me with ſuch con- 
tempt? What ſhall I do to convince you of 
the real value I have for you? is there one 
Oath left, which I have not ſworn to con- 
firm my Love to you? or can my actions 
diſplay themſelves with greater ardeney 
than I have already ſhown? Yes my Lord, 
ſaid I, there is one action yet remains, 
which muſt authoriſe all the reſt ; that 
once done, Iam yours for ever, but till 
then, you know what you have to truſt to. 
J underſtand you, Madam, ſaid the baſe de- 
ceiver, and I greatly approve your cauti- 
ous Proceedings, you ſhall ſoon be ſatisfy'd 
in every point, and I will break through 
all my own meaſures to make you eaſy ; 
ro-morrow's Sun ſhall ſee us one. After 


this promiſe he ſtaid not long, but left me 


in the greateſt, the higheſt tranquillity I 
ever knew. When my Lord was gone, 
Cook came to me, and told me ſhe was 
afraid there was ſome juggle betwixt 


my Lord and Kitty; for I have ſeen him 


whiſpering with her twice, ſaid ſbe, and 
beg you will have a care what you do, and 
how you truſt her; ſhe is very ſullen at 

ſomething, 
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ſomething, and has been out of humour e- 
ver ſince ſhe came here. | 

I know it, ſaid I, and the reaſon is, be- 
cauſe I have not let her into the Secret of 
| leaving my Brother's Houſe. I wiſh, ſaid 
Cook, you wou'd part with her, I do not 
like her, I can recommend one to you juſt 
now, Who will, I am ſure, be very juſt 


to you. 
No, faid1, I will firſt be convinc'd of 


her behaviour, I hate a ſtrange face. Well, 
Madam, ſaid Cook, I wiſh you may not 


repent it. For my part, I was ſo full of. 


ſatisfaction at the Promiſe my Lord had 


made me, that I cou'd find. room for no 
other thought, and went to Bed that 
night two hours ſooner than uſual, that L 
might indulge it without interruption. As 


ſoon as day appear'd, my poor unwary: 


Heart gave a freſh alarm to Love and Joy,. 
and when I heard the Family ſtirring, I got 
up and dreſs'd me to the beſt advantage, 
expecting every hour to ſee my Lord 


attended by his Chaplain. At laſt I ſaw 


my Lord enter, but no Chaplain, he came 
to me and ſaid. My Alemira, I am now 
come to remove all your doubts, take this, 
ſaid he, (pulling out a Paper) and let it 
convince you how much I love. I open'd: 
the Paper, and found it. a- promiſe to mar- 
ry me, With a Bond of ten thouſand. Pound 
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if ever he receded from his Word. I own! 
was pleas'd with the Paper which he gave 
me in great form, as his Act and Deed, be- 
fore Cook and her Husband, who were 
both Witneſſes to it: But I cou'd not find 
out the meaning of it, and ſaid, My Lord 
if you deſign to marry me, what occaſion 
is there for all this formality and ſtuff? I 
preſume you are your own Maſter ; what 
then retards your deſign ? I'll tell you, my 
deareſt Altemira, ſaid he, when you and! 
are alone. Well, ſaid J, let me go and 
lay by this Paper, and I'll wait upon you 
again : I went up tomy Chamber, and 
lock d it up in a Scrutore which ſtood in 
the room, and of which I had the Key, 
and then return'd to my Lord, whom I 
found all alone; Well my Lord, ſaid I, with 
a much treer air than uſual, now we are 

alone, pray let me hear this Secret. 

Altemira, (ſaid this baſe Impoſtor) I now 
look upon you with a Husband's Eyes, 
you are in Foro Conſcientiæ my Wife, and as 
ſuch I will entruſt you with all I know: 
About nine Months ago, I ſaw a Lady 
whom J admir'd then, as I do you now, 
and after I had made my addrefles to her 
ſome time, ſhe conſented to crown my 
wiſhes, and. we were to be married in a 
Month's time; but before it was expird 
(with the true Spirit of inconſtancy which 
reigns 
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reigns in moſt of your Sex) ſhe jilted me, 
and admitted another, to wham ſhe is to 
be married next Week. Now, my Dear, 
ſaid he, ſhou'd I marry firſt, ſhe will fling 
all her own Levity at my door, and ſay 
the Falſhood was mine ; for which reaſon, 
fince ſhe is ſo near marriage, I will deny 
myſelf the pleaſure of thy dear Arms a 
few days, rather than undergo the Scandal 
of doing an ill Action to a fine Woman. 
Here was a gloſs ſet upon as baſe a deſign 
as ever Villain invented; and I, who 
look'd upon all he ſaid as from an Oracle, 
gave a pleaſing ear to it. He ſtay d not 
late that Night, but came again early next 
day, for he liv d within three little Miles of 
Cook's Houſe, and every time he came, 
grew more familiar with me: I muſt con- 
teſs to you, good Madam, I lov'd this In- 
grate to diſtraction, and after ſuch a firm 
ſubſtantial proof of his, as I had lock'd up, 
| thought my ſelf exceedingly ſecure ; my 
fear and caution which us d to attend me 
conſtantly, now left me, andT had no other 
deſires than to pleaſe my undoer. Three 
or four days after he had given me the a- 
bove-mention d Paper, he came, and ſaid, 
My Altemira, you have never ſeen my Houſe, 
I defire you will go with me to-day, and 
dine there; I hope I have given you too 
many demonſtrations of my Love, to leave 
| | you 
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you any room for fear. My Lord, ſaid 1, 

tis now my Intereſt to believe every thing 
that's good of you, and I have no fear of 
any thing, but a want of Power to pleaſe 
yo always. After ſome other diſcourſe 
I went up to dreſs, and you may be ſure 
F left no charm behind me, which I cou'd. 
poſſibly take with me. Cook was not wil- 
ling I ſhou'd go, but durſt not be known 
to perſuade me from it, becauſe my Lord 
Vas a good friend to her Husband; how- 
ever I ventur'd to go, and met with all the 
civil treatment in the World. I now 
thought my ſelf at home, and was pleas d 
to think how ſoon I ſhou'd give my Bro- 
ther an account of my good Fortune' from 
thence : but alas! my doom was near, 
my eternal Deſtruction juſt at hand. When 


we were at dinner, a Letter came for my 
Lord, which he read, and gave it to me, 


it was an account of the Lady being 
married, whom he had ſome days before 
told me of. Now Altemira, ſaid he, tis 
our turn, to-morrow you and I will join 
our hands. When dinner was over, he 
ſent his Chaplain for a Licence, who ac- 
cordingly brought one which he ſhew'd 
me ; the afternoon we ſpent in different 
Diverſions, and at Night when I wou'd 
have gone to Cook's, my Lord ſaid I ſhou'd 
neyer leave the Houſe till it was my own, 
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and bege'd I wou'd be ſatisfy'd to ſtay all 
Night: he told me I ſhou'd have a room to 
my ſelf and Maid, and in the Morning M- 
men ſhou'd crown our wiſhes. I own I 
was not long perſuading to comply; but 
ſoon conſented to my own undoing, for 
about One a-Clack, when all the Houſe 
was gone to Bed, I heard a little knock- 
ing at my Chamber door; Kitty, immedi- 
ately roſe, without ſaying any- thing to me, 
and open'd the Door, my Lord enter'd, 
and came to my Bed-ſide. Kitt), the trea- 
cherous Kitty, put on her Clothes and left 
the Room, as ſhe had been inſtructed. My 
deareſt Altemira, ſaid my Lord, it is im- 
poſſible for me to reſt, while you are fo 
near me ; give me a Bridegroom's privilege, 
and let me lie down by you. I found my- 
ſelf under ſome concern at his Propoſal, 
but confider'd, a few hours wou'd give 
him a juſt title to all I had in my poſſeſſion : 
I call'd every circumſtance to my memory; 
the firm engagement I had under his hand; 
the Letter from London of the Lady's Mar- 
rage 3 the Licence and Preparations, 
which were made; and the Millions of 
Oaths and Vows which I had receiv'd 
from a perjur'd tongue, of an eternal Love; 
all thoſe, in conjunction with an unguard- 
ed hour, made me a prey to the baſeſt of 
Men. In ſhort, Madam, he gain'd his ends, 


and 
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and after ſome hours Enjoyment, got up and 
left me. Kitty, when he went out, came 
in again, but I was fo little apprehenſive of 
my own Fate, that I ſaid not much to her, 
but got up and re-aſſum'd all my Charms. 
When we were at Breakfaſt, my Lord aid 
with a ſort of raillery ; It ſhall never be 
ſaid, Madam, that you come to me to be 
marryd; if you think fit, we'll confirm 
our Vows at Cook's, as you call her. With 
all my heart, my Lord, ſaid I, ſhe is Wit- 
neſs to our Contract, let her alſo ſee our 
Nuptials. When we had done, the Coach 
was order'd to the door, and Lord Lof) 
put me into it, and accompany'd me to 
Cook's; Now, Madam, ſaid he, 1 will 
leave you for an hour, and then return 
with my Chaplain: In the mean time, ſaid 
he to Cook, ſend for what Proviſions you 
think fit, for dinner to my Houſe, and do 
vou dreſs it well, and I will help to eat it. 
This was no ſooner ſaid, than my Lord 
whipt into the Coach and drove away. As 
ſoon as he was gone, my Maid came to me 
and ſaid, Madam, I have heard by chance 
my Mother is not well; I beg you will give 
me leave to go and ſee her: If ſhe recovers, 
I will return; if not, you may be pleas'd to 
provide your ſelf of another, I ſhall give you 
an early account. Kitty, ſaid I, it falls out un- 
luckily for you, but who can help misfor- 
tune 
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tune? I am not willing to part with you, 
and if you can return in a month's time, 
ſo long I will ſtay for you. 'The Jade 
thank d me, and went away. 

I was now left alone with honeſt Cock, 
then ſhe asked me if I was married? I 
told her, No, but very near it. She ſha- 
ked her head, and ſaid, ſhe hoped I had 
brought the ſame Treaſure back with me, 
which I took to my Lord's, for he was 
going this Morning to Londen. How do 
you know ? ſaid 1, in a diſtracted Tone, I 
went, ſaid ſhe, to enquire for you laſt 
night, when J found you came not back, 
but was not admitted to fee you; and 
I then heard orders given for the beſt 
Horſes to be gotten ready for London in 
the morning. Good Heaven! ſaid I, can 
this be true? Is there no ſuch thing as 
Juſtice in Man? No Faith in their Oaths 
and Vows? Oh Cok!-ſaidT, if you are 
ſtill my Friend, as I hope you are, ſend 
there this minute to know the truth of 


What you tell me: But I fear, continued I, 


there is too much in't, both by his bring- 
ing me here again, and by Kitty's going 
away, that Wench has certainly fold me 
to him, aud I am undone ; for Oh! ſaid I, 
all is gone. While Cook was preparing 
to ſend to my Lord's, a Footman came 
with a Letter for me; he juſt deliver'd 
9 1 


ae | T he Reform'd Coguet ; or, 


it, and went off, which I open'd, and read, 
as tollows : OP 


MADAM, 


N unlucky Accident has forced me a- 
way to London; it is ſo very ſudden, 


that I have not time to excuſe my going. ther. 
hope, at my return, 1 ſhall find you where | I « 
leave you; and you ſhall find me came 
: Tour moſt Obedient, ons 
I. ron 

Box 


As ſoon as I had read this Letter, my 
Spirits ſunk, and I remain'd breathleſs in I the 
my Chair; when Cook came in to know || ask'. 
what News, ſhe ſaw the Paper dropt at Lad 
my foot, and gueſs'd ſomething of the I yict 
Contents. I was convey'd to my Bed, 1191; 
where J lay for ſome days in a moſt miſe- che 
rable Condition; tho in the midſt of all 
my cruel Reflections, I found my Con- I Na 
ſcience clear'd myſelf, and J was in hopes | 
my Lord's Bond would in ſome meaſure 
juſtify my Actions to the World. With 
this little Satisfaction I got up, and went 
to the Scrutore to take out, and look at 
all the hopes I had left; I fully deſign'd, 
it he refuſed to marry me at his return, 
to ſue his Bond, recover the ten thouſand 

Pound, and chuſe a quiet Retirement _ 

| the 
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the World, where I might end my days 
in peace; but Oh! what Tongue can tell 
my Surprize, Confuſion and Deſpair, when 
L miſs'd the Paper which T had put into 
a ſilver Box, and both were gone toge- 
ther. 

I call'd Cook with a feeble Voice, who 
came to me, to hear my new Complaints. 
Oh Cook! ſaid I, my Miſery is now com- 

leat, I have loſt my Lord's Bond, and 
romſe of Marriage; it was in a ſilver 
Box in this Scrutore. A ſilver Box, ſail 
Cook; I ſaw Kitty pat one in her Pocket 
the fatal Day you went to my Lord's, and 
ask'd her what was in it: ſhe ſaid, her 
Lady's Patches: You wonld truſt that 
wicked Quean, ſaid ſbe, whom I always 
diſliked, and now———Ay, ſaid I, and now 
ſhe has undone me for ever ; may her Per- 
fidy to me meet with a juſt Reward. 
Nature was ſo far ſpent in me by my pre- 
vious Trouble, that I ſunk under this new 

Addition, paſt all hope of ever riſin 
more; I was ſome Weeks before 1 ha 
the uſe of my Reaſon, bur lay like a ſtu- 

pid Log, taking what Suftenance th 
gave me, becauſe I knew not what I did. 
At laſt, by degrees I recover d my Senſes, 
but was infinitely leſs happy, than when 
I had none, __ I was then free from 
Re- 
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Reflection; my cruel Diſquiet of Mind anc 
made fo great an alteration in my Face, MW ras 
that when I came to look at it, I could Wi 
not believe I was Altemirna. After I had rie 
been in this condition four Months, 1 Ca 
heard Lord Lofty was returned from Lon- MW V 
don; I immediately writ to him in the it 
molt ſupplicating Terms, but he would VIC 


not vouchſafe me an Anſwer : I writ a- act 
gain, and he ſent it back unopen'd. I we 
had once a mind to go to him, but I We 
thought his Behaviour to myſelf would be 01 
of a piece with that to my Letters, and fas 
I ſhould only expoſe myſelf to his Ser- ſo 
vants, and pick up new matter for freſh L. 
Grief: but I ſoon found why I was uſed In 
with ſo much Contempt, and heard he by 
made his Addreſles.to the rich, young, Br 
beauteous Amoranda. 1 On, Madam, Cu. 
your Perſon and Fortune has an infinite he 
advantage over mine; but a Man, who is fi 
reſolved to be a Libertine, has no true be 
value for a Woman's good Qualities ; the 

beſt ſhe can ſhow to pleaſe him, is to give * P* 
into, all his brutal Pleaſures : and as I was P1 
ſure you would ſhun ſuch a Lover, I own to 
I did write a Line to let you into the * 


Temper of the Man. But now, Madam, ſe 
that I have told you my Wrongs, I hope p 
J have engaged your Juſtiee, Goodneſs, " 


and 
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and Pity, and you will no longer encou- 
rage his Addreſſes, but look upon them 
with the ſame Contempt, as trom a mar- 
ried Man. Madam, ſaid Amoranda, your 
Caſe I own is very deplorable, and what 
would give me a ſenſible Affliction, were 
it not in my Power to do you ſome ſer- 
vice ; but I believe I can make you a very 
acceptable Preſent, and will contrive a 
way of ſerving you beſide. At thoſe 
words, Amoranda left Altemira, and return'd 
with the Box and Bond; This, Madam, 
ſaid ſhe, is, J preſume, the Loſs you have 
ſo much lamented, and I do aſſure you, 
Lord Lofty has not been at Lendon ſince his 
Injuries to you, but at a; Seat he has juſt 
by this Houſe, and there he is now : that 
Box which I have now given you, he ac- 
cidentally dropt in my Garden, nor does 
he know I have it; and rill I fee you as 


firmly his, as he has promiſed you ſhould 


be, I will never leave contriving. 
The ſighr of Lord Lofty's Bond, gave 
poor Altemira a ſatisfaction not to be ex- 


preſs'd ; the Blood which had ſo long 
torſaken her Cheeks, began to run again in 


its wonted Channels, and Joy diffus'd it- 


ſeif in every Feature of her Face : Is it 
poſſible, ſaid ſhe, that I am ſo happy as to 
recover this teſtimony of his Villany? 'tis 
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ſome little ſatisfaction for my loſt honour, 
that I have this ſmall juſtification of my 
ſelf. Tis a very great one to me, ſaid A- 
moranda, that I can contribute towards it, 
and if I can but gain one Point I have in 
my head, I hope I ſhall ſee you perfectly 
ealy ; but I have an old Gentleman in the 
| Houſe, who muſt be let into the Secret, 
or nothing can be done. 

Madam, ſaid Altemira, my Secrets are 
too well known to the World; engage who 


you pleaſe in the Scheme, but ſpare me 


the confuſion of hearing it. Then, ſaid 
Amoranda, I will leave you employ'd 
While I go to my Guardian, and defire you 
will write a Letter to Lord Lofty, to let him 
know you have recover'd the Bond and 
Contract which your perfidious Servant 
return'd to him, and that you expect all 
the ſatisfaction the Law can give you; then 
leave the reſt to me. Here ſhe left Alte- 
mira, and ſent Jenny with Pen and Ink to 
her, while ſhe told Formator the whole 
Story; he needed no Addition to Lord 
_L6jty's Character, to confirm him 'twas a 
very bad one: however, his Indignation 
was ready to boil over, and he expreſs d 
himſelf as every Man of Honour would 
do upon fuch an occaſion. Formator, ſaid 
Amoranda, I have this poor Creature's 

Wrongs 
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Wrongs ſo much at heart, that I ſhall ne- 
ver reſt till I recover her Quiet; but you 
muſt give me leave, becauſe I have pro- 
miſed never to ſee Lord Lofty more, unleſs 
J have your Conſent for it, and without 
ſeeing him nothing can be done. 

Madam, ſaid Formator, I applaud your 
juſt and generous Deſign, and am ſo far 
from deſiring to hinder ir, that I will be 
your Aſſiſtant to rhe utmoſt of my power. 
Then, ſaid Amoranda, give me leave to 
ſend for my Lord this minute, and do you 
abſcond. Formator conſented to her Pro- 
poſal; and ſhe writ the following Lines to 
my Lord, and ſent them by a Footman 
juſt then. 


My LORD, 
Do not want Iuclination to meet you where 
you defired at Nine; but my Argus, as 


you have ſome time call d him, is gone abroad 
fer this Night, fo that we may have an Inter- 


view within doors. You know the Hand: fo 


well, that this Paper needs no other Subſcrip- - 


tion, but that 
1 am Dours. 


As ſoon as ſhe had diſpatched this Let- 
ter; ſhe went to ſee how Altemira went on 


with * and found ſhe had juſt finiſh'd 
H. 2 ic. 
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it. I am before-hand with you, ſaid Amo- 
randa, for I have writ to my Lord ſince I 
faw you, and ſent it. Tis an Invitation 
to a Man, I now hate, and if I can but 
gain my ends upon him Come, let me 
ſee what you have writ. She took the 
Letter from her trembling hand, and 
read: 


F Prayers and Tears could mollify an unre- 
lenting obdurate Heart, yours had long ago 
been ſoſten'd into Juſtice and Pity : but as they 
have failed me [4 often, I think it needleſs 10 
try them any more. To tell you, my Lord, of 
Heaven and Confcience, would only ſerve to 
make you ſport ; but methinks you ſhauld have 
fome little regard to your bleeding Honour, 
which lies ſtabbd and mangled in a thou- 
Jand places by your own Ba barities. 

However, my Lord, I am now to tel] you, a 
fortunate hit has put you into my power, and the 
Coutraci you gave me, and corrupted my Ser- 
waut to fteal from me, is once more fallen into 
my hands. 1 dare ſay you will eafily believe I 
intend to carry it as far as the Law will bear, 
but am ſtill forced to wiſh you would do a vo- 
dantary piece of Juſtice to 
Tour Tujured 
ALTEMIRA. 


This 
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This Letter was ſealed, and directed 
for Lord Lofty ; and the Summons Amoranda 
had ſent him, ſoon brought him to receive 
her Commands. In the mean time, nei- 
ther Altemira or Furmator knew any thing 
of her Deſign ; but as ſhe hoped it would 
be attended with good Succeſs, ſhe was 
reſolved to have the Merit of it wholly to 
herſelf. 
| Altemira's Letter ſhe gave to one of her 
Footmen, with an order to bring it in 
when ſhe call'd for Tea; and to ſay (if 
any queſtions were asked) a Man on horſe- 
back enquired for my Lord, deſired that 
it might be deliver d to him, and rode 
r „ 
Amoranda, deſir d Formator and Altemira 
to go up into the Room over the Sum- 
mer-Houſe, where Brows heard all Callid's 
and Froth's Contrivance, and where they 
might hear what ſhe ſaid to my Lord; for 
in the Summer-Houſe ſhe intended to en- 
tertain him. They were no ſooner plac'd 
in their different Poſts, than they heard the 
Vifiting-knock, and my Lord enter'd, and 
enquir'd for Amoranda, whom he found in 
the Summer-Houſe : he ran to her with 
eager tranſport, and finding her alone, 
thought opportunity had join'd it-ſelf to 
his Deſires, and he had nothing to do, 

but 
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but reap a Crop he never intended to make 
a title to. My deareſt Amoranda, ſaid he, 
how ſhall I return this favour ? with what 
joy did I receive your obliging Letter, 
and with what delight am I come to die at 
your Feet? My Lord, /aid Amoranda, you 
ſeem'd ſo very earneſt in your Letter for 
an interview, I was reſolv'd to give you an 
opportunity, and ſhall now be glad to hear 
what you have to ſay. To ſay, my Angel | 
ſaid he, can any Man want, a Theme that 


has ſo glorious a Subject as Amoranda? Come 


to my arms, my lovely Charmer, and let 
me whiſper out my very Soul upon thy 
lovely Boſom. Hold, my Lord, ſaid (þe, be- 
fore you run into thole violent rapcures, 
let me know your deſigns a little ; I confeſs 
you have often rally'd a married State, but 
that I rather take to be a ſort of a Compliance 
to a debauch'd, wicked age, than any real 
inclination of your own; come, my Lord 
confeſs you have a mind to marry. To tell 
you, Madam, I have a mind to marry, is, 


to tell you I have not a mind to love you; 


why ſhou'd you deſire to ſabje& your-ſelf 
to one, Whom you may for ever make your 
Slave ? 'The very thoughts of being bound 
to love, wou'd make me hate; and take it 
from me, as a very great truth, Every Man 


breathing, makes a better Lover than 


| Huſ- 
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Husband. Pray, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, from 
whence do you prove your Aſſertion? 
| muſt own my experience and obſervati- 
ons are but young, and yet I know ſeve- 
ral marry'd People, who in all appearance 


love one-another exceedingly well. 


Yes, Madam, ſaid he, in all appearance, 
I grant you; but appearances are often 
falſe. Why then, ſaid Amorauda, by the 
ſame rule, we may believe the love of one 
of you to your Miſtreſs, as forc'd and emp- 
ty, as that of a marry d Man to his Wife; 
we have no way to know either, but by 
their words and actions, and thoſe that 
think contrary to both, we look upon with 
ſo much contempt, that we ſhun their Con- 
verſation, and think it a fault to be ſeen in 
their Company. " 3 

What a pity tis, ſaid my Lord, ſo many 
good things ſhould be ſaid upon ſo bad a 
Subject. I wonder, ſaid Amoranda, your 
Lordſhip does not get the Houſe of 
Lords to endeavour to repeal the Law 
of Marriage: Why ſhou'd you Law- 
givers impoſe upon other People, what 
you think improper to follow your- 
ſelves? Oh ! Madam, ſaid the Peer, there 
are politick reaſons. for what we do; 
but if you wou'd ever oblige me in any 


thing, let us have no more of Marriage. 
Why 
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Why really, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I 
am not yet at my laſt Prayers, ſo that J 
hope you will not think Deſpair has any 
hand in what I have ſaid ; and to divert 
the diſcourſe, we will have a diſh of Tea. 
Here ſhe rung a Bell, and call'd for the 
Fea-table, which was immediatelybrought, 
and follow'd by a Servant, with a Letter 
for Lord Lefty; who no ſooner caſt an eye 
upon the Superſcription, than he knew the 
hand to be Altemira's. The effects of a 
conſcious Guilt immediately ſeiz'd the 
whole Man, his tongue faulter'd, his 
cheeks glow'd, his hand trembled, and 
his eyes darted a wild horror; when ſtriving 
to recover himſelf, he put the Letter into 
his pocket, and with a forc'd ſmile, ſaid, 
A Man had better have a Wife it-ſelf, chan 
a troubleſome Miſtreſs. Nay, my Lord, 
ſaid Amoranda, if that Letter be from a 
Miſtreſs, I am ſure you are impatient to 
read it, I will readily diſpenſe with all Ce- 
remony, and beg you will do ſo. Madam, 
| ſaid he, the fooliſh Girl from whom this 
comes, I own, I once had an intrigue with, 
but I don't know how it was, ſhe 
had a better knack at getting a Heart, than 
keeping it; beſides; ſhe: gave me ſuch 2 
conſumed deal of trouble, that I was al- 
moſt weary of her, before I had her: No, 
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my Charmer, ſaid he, Amoranda, and only 
Amoranda commands my heart; I own no 
Miſtreſs but her, nor will I ever wear any 
other Fetters, than thoſe ſhe puts me on. 
Now do I moſt ſtedfaſtly believe, ſaid ſþe, 
that you have ſaid as much, a thouſand 
times, to the very Lady, whoſe Letter you 
have in your Pocket ; Come my Lord, ſaid 
ſ2, either read it while Iam by, or I will 
go away to give you an Opportunity. 

Madam, ſaid he, rather than loſe one Mi- 


nute of your Company, I will do Penance 


for three or four; but be aſſur'd, I intend- 
ed to have return'd it unopen'd, as I have 
done ſeveral from the ſame hand: but to 
obiige you, I'll read it. While he was do- 
ing ſo, Amoranda watch'd his Looks, and 
found a freſh alteration in his Face at every 
line he read ; but when he came to that 
part which told him, Altemira had reco- 
ver'd his Contract, he turn'd pale as Death, 
ſtamp'd, and cry 'd— Zouns— Bleſs me, 
ſaid Amoranda, what's the matter my Lord ? 
is the Lady not well? My Lord, after he 
had paus'd a while, ſaid, he was miſtaken 
in the Hand, that Letter came from his 
Steward, with an account of a very conſi- 
derable loſs he had had? 

Pugh! ſaid Amoranda, is that all? you 


know, my Lord, there are Misfortunes in 
all 
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all Families, as Sir Roger de Coverly ſays; IM was 
come, come, drink a Diſh of Tea, and Pa! 
waſh away Sorrow. My Lord ſar very N 
moody for ſome time, conſidering that ſince wil 
 Altemira had recover'd his Bond and Con- knc 
tract, ſhe would, if only to revenge his Th: 
IIl- uſage of her, be very troubleſome : and / 
again, he thought if once the World ſhould be; 
come to ſee them, every body would ſay ſolu 
he was a Villain if he did not marry her. no 
He therefore reſolved to put a ſtop to her po\ 
Expectations, by marrying of Amoranda, Ch: 
and then ſhe would be glad to come to nov 
his Terms, and for her own Credit ſmo- MW (lai 
ther the matter. This was juſt as An- Qu 
randa expected, and hoped for; ſhe wiſely on, 
imagined that if my Lord once ſaw him- thi. 
ſelf under a ſort of neceſſity of marrying, acc 
he would be for chuſing the leaſt Evil (as oft 
he thought all Wives were) and rather giv 


marry a Woman he had not enjoy'd with as me 
fine an Eſtate as he could expect, than take yo! 
one with an inferior Fortune, and of whom bor 
he could expect no more than what he Iv 
had had already. Amoranda ſaw the Strug- we 
gles of his Soul in his Looks, how unwil- © ve 
ling he was to come to a Reſolution ſo nie 
much againſt his Inclinations ; but he had you 
juſt promiſed her, he would wear no Fet- M: 


ters but what ſhe put him on, and ſhe ih W 
| Was 
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was as firmly reſolved to fit him with a 
Pair. 

My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, your 'Tea 
will be cold; I wiſh I were worthy to 
know what weighty Affair imploys your 
Thoughts ? JA 

A weighty Affair indeed, Madam! ſaid 
he; for I am now bringing my-ſelf to a re- 
ſolution of doing what I have often thought 
no Woman upon Earth cou'd have had the 
power of perſuading me to: But your 
Charms have diſſolv'd every deſign, and I 
now offer you a Heart for Life. My Lord, 
(ſaid Amoranda) a Man of your Eſtate and 
Quality, leaves a Woman no room forObje&i- 
on; but if I ſhou'd comply too ſoon, you'll 
think I am too cheaply won, and value me 
accordingly. Madam, ſaid he, I am one 
of thoſe who hate trouble, and the leſs you 
give me, infinitely the more you'll engage 
me to you : Come, my Amoranda, ſaid he, 

your old, crabbed Guardian is now from 
home, and there is no time like that preſent; 
I will ſend juſt now for my Chaplain, and 
we will do in half an hour, what I hope 
we ſhall never repent of. But my Lord, 
ſaid ſhe, the Canonical . Hour is paſt, and 
you have no Licence. The Canonical Hours, 
Madam, ſaid he, are betwixt eight and 
twelve, and not a farthing matter whether 

I Morning 
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Morning or Night; and for a Licence, [' 
ſtep home my-ſelf, and take care of one 
My Lord juſt remember'd he had one by 
him, which he had purchas'd to bamboo- 
| zle poor Altemira, and ſince he was in ſuch 
haſte, twas no more than ſcratching out 
one name, and interlining another; whip' 
iato his Coach, bid his Coachman be at home 
in half an hour, and told the Lady, in ano- 
ther he wou'd be back. Amoranda, call'd 
down her. two Priſoners, who had been 
within hearing all this while, and leaving 
them in the Summer-Houſe, ſhe ran in, 
call'd for a Pen and Ink, and wrote thusto 
my Lord : 


Am, my Lord, in ſuch Confufion, I have 
hardly time to write to yo: Formator i) 
Juſt come home; I know he hates you, and vil 
2rtainly prevent our deſigns, till he has writ to 
my Uncle. I therefore deſire you will, with 
Jour Chaplain, come, as you once propos'd, into 
the Grove your own way ; and when it is dark, 
I will come to ou. I doubt not but your Chaplaii 
bas the Matrimony by-heart ; if not, pray let 
Him con his leſſon before he comes. 


Yours in great haſte, 


AMORAN DA. 
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When ſhe had ſent this Letter whip 
and ſpur after my Lord, ſhe return'd to 
the Summer-Houſe, and deſir'd Altemira 
to come in and dreſs her in the ſame Gown 
ſhe had on; for tho' it was now palt nine 
o'clock, it was light enough to diſtinguiſh 
colours. As ſoon as they had got ready, 
they went to the Grove, and Amoranda 
plac'd Altemira juſt where my Lord was to 
enter, and bid her whiſper, under pretence 
of Formator's being in the Garden,as well to 
diſguiſe her Voice, as to pronounce her 
own Name without being fairly heard; and 
when you are married, (ſaid Amoranda) tell 
my Lord you will go in, and go to Supper, 
and as foon as you can conveniently, get to 
Bed, and fend Jenny to conduct him to you. 
She here told them, ſhe had writ to retard 
his return till it was dark; and now Alte- 
mira, ſaid ſhe, I hope you are near that 
happineſs you have ſo long wiſh'd for: I 
think I hear the Coach. Formatur (who 
was all this while with 'em) and I, will 
place our-ſelves where we ſhall hear you 
f you ſpeak never ſo low; but you ſhall ſee 
no more of us, till my Lord is in bed with 
you, and then we will come in and wiſh 
you Joy. As ſoon as Amoranda had done 
(peaking, my Lord came, and found Alte- 
mira ready, whom he took tor Amoranda ; 

12 the 
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the Chaplain ſoon did the work, and made 
them one, to the unſpeakable joy of the 
Bride. She obſerv'd all Amoranda's Orders, 
and whiſpering, told him ſhe wou'd go in, 
and fend Jenny for him, as ſoon as ſhe had 
an opportunity. My Lord ſent away his 
Coach and Chaplain, and waited with the 
greateſt impatience for Jenny, who came af- 
ter ſome time, and convey'd him in the 
dark to Altemira. As ſoon as my Lord was 
gone out of the Grove, Formator and Amo- 
randa came out too, who durſt not ſtir till 
he was gone, for fear of being heard ; 
when they thought he was in Bed, they 
went into the Chamber, with each of them 
a light in their hand, to wiſh the Bride and 
Bridegroom Joy. Formator went in firſt ; 
and when my Lord ſaw him, he thought 
he was come to take away his Spouſe, and 
cry'd out, Be gone, Sir,ſhe's my Wife. Fear 
not, my Lord, (ſaid Amoranda, behind) no 
body ſhall diſturb you, only we are come 
to wiſh you Joy. How, Madam, (ſaid my 
Lord, when he ſaw and heard Amoranda) 
are you there? To whom have you diſpos d 
of me, your Chamber-Maid ? No my Lord, 
ſaid Amoranda, I ſcorn ſo baſe an action, 
but I have given you to one, who has the 
beſt right to you; come Altemira, ſaid ſhe, 


ſit up and let's throw the Stocking: beſides, 


you 
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you are both gone ſupperleſs to Bed, and 
[ have a Sack-Poſſet coming up ſtairs. 
When my Lord had look'd ſufficiently 
round, and ſaw how matters went, he 
found it was a folly to complain, and was re- 
ſolv*d to turn the Scale, and ſhow himſelf 
a Man of Honour at laſt; in order to which, 
he turn'd to Altemira, and ſaid, Can you 
forgive the Injuries I have done you, Ma- 
dam? My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I dare 
anſwer for Altemiras pardon ; but who 
muſt anſwer for yours? Madam, ſaid my 
Lord, I am at age, and will anſwer for 
my ſelt, and do upon honour declare, I am 
pleas'd with what you have done ; there 
is certainly a ſecret pleaſure in doing Ju- 
ſtice, tho' we often evade it, and a ſecret 
horror in doing ill, tho' we often comply 
with the temptation. I own my deſign 
was to wrong this innocent Lady, bur I 
had an inward remorſe, for what I was a- 
bout, and I wou'd not part with the pre- 
ſent quiet and ſatisfaction that fills my 
breaſt, to be Lord of the whole Crea- 
tion. How great a truth is it, ſaid Forma- 
tor, that Virtue is its own reward; and 
who that knows the pleaſure of a good 
Action, wou'd ever torment himſelf with 
doing an ill one? My Lord, ſaid he, this 
happy turn of temper, has made you a 
I. 3 Friend, 
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Friend, which you may one day think 
worth your Notice: and now, Madam, 
(ſaid he to Amoranda) let us leave the hap- 
py Pair, and Altemira to tell her Lord eve- 
ry Incident, that help'd to bring her 
wretched Circumſtances to ſuch a joyfull 
concluſion. 

The next Morning, my Lord ſent for 
his whole Equipage, and carry'd his Lady 
home, as became his Wife. Formator and 
Amoranda accompany'd them to the Houſe, 
where my Lord had firſt decoy'd his Alte- 
mira; and as they went by, call*d at Cook's, 
who was ſoon inform'd of all the good for- 
tune that attended her young Lady, and 
told her ſhe had a Letter for her, from her 
Brother, which ſhe gave her. Amoranda 
told her Ladyſhip, there was no body in 
Company, but who knew the ſtory of her 
Brother; and deſir'd ſhe wou'd read it, 
which ſhe did thus : 


F I burnt in an unlawful Flame for my dear- 
eſt Siſter, I have quench'd it with my Blood, 
Ino ſocner miſs'd you, than ten thouſand tor- 
men ſcix d my guilty Mind; I ſent three days 


in ſearch of you, but every Meſſenger return'd 


without any News : 1 fear d the worſt, and fell 
imo the higheſt Deſpair. What have I done 
faid I, ruin'd an only Siſter, left to my Care, 
who is new, if alive, deſtitute and a * 
an 
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aud all this by an unlawful Love! Thoſe 
thoughts diſtracted me ſo, that I took up a 


Sword which lay by me, and ſtruck it into my 


Breaſt ; my Wound prov'd_not mortal, and a 
few days brought me a healing Balſam, for I 
was told where you were : 1 was reſolu'd to 
drive out one extream by another, and ſee you 
u more, till Thad try'd my Succeſs on a Crea- 
ture, ſuperiour in every Charm to her whole Sex; 
ſhe liſtned to my Love, and I purſu'd it, will I 
made the Fair-one mine. And if Altemira will 
but forgive what is paſt, Imay call my ſelf the 
happieſt Man in the World. Jou will, doubt- 
ſs, be deſirous to know my Choice; and to let 
you ſee I have not leſſen d my Family by it, know 


the Lady is Siſter to Lord Lofty, who lives ſo 


near Cook, that you muſt have heard of him. 


1 hope you will now return to the arms of your 


Repenting Happy Brother. 


Here was a new occaſion of Joy for La- 
dy Lofty, and my Lord was very well ſa- 
tisfied: they went all together to hisHouſe, 
and ſpent a few days with them, till Colo» 
nel Charge em came from London to viſit 
his Lordſhip; who no ſooner ſaw Amoranda, 
than he began to attack, nor ſhe him, than 
ſhe began to parly : which, when Formator 
ſaw. (whoſe Eyes were always open to A- 
moranda's actions) he told her, if ſhe pleas'd 

1 they 
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they wou'd go home in the morning. She 
conſented, becauſe ſhe thought it in vain 
to deny ; otherways, ſhe had no diſlike to 
a Feather, nor did ſhe think a lace'd Coat a 
diſagreeable Dreſs, and ſhe cou'd have diſ- 
pens'd with a little more of the Man of 
War's Company; but her truſty Guardian 
put a ſtop to all farther Commerce be- 
twixt them, by ordering the Coach to be 
ready early in the Morning, ſo that they 
were almoſt half-way home before the Co- 
lonel was up, who very probably wou'd 
have been for waiting upon the young Lady 
home. Lady Lofty and Amoranda, after a 
mutual promiſe of an everlaſting Friendſhip, 
parted with much unwillingneſs, but with 
a deſign to ſee one another often. As 
they were going home, their way lay be- 
tween two ſteep hills, where they met a 
couple of Men mask'd. Amoranda was ex- 
ceedingly frighted, and ſaid, ſhe was ſure 
they ſhou'd be robb'd ; but Formator bid her 
have a good heart, and call'd to the Coach- 
man to ſtop. He got out of the Coach, and 
taking a Piſtol from one of the Footmen, 
ſtood at the Coach-door on one ſide, 
while two of the Servants, by his order, 
did the ſame at t'other, and waited till the 
two Masks came to em. But they ſoon 


found Money was not their Errand, it was 
the 


] 
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the Lady they wanted, who had no other 
guard than Formator, her Coachman, and 
two Footmen. One of em rid up, and ſhot 
the poor Coachman, who fell out of the 
Coach-Box, wounded, but not dead ; the 
ſame reſolute Rogue rode up to the two 
Footmen on one {ide of the Coach, while 
the other engag'd Formator, who hid his 
Piſtol, till he had his Enemy pretty near 
him, and then let fly a brace of Bullets at 
him, which kindly ſaluted his brain, and 
down he drop'd. The other, who had beat 
back the Footmen, ſeeing Formator, an old 
Man, rode round, to diſpatch him, and 
then get into the Coach-Box, and away 
with the Lady ; but he found the old Man 
pretty tough, for before the Servants cou'd 
come to him, who were both diſarm'd, he 
had clos'd in with the Rogue, wrench'd 
an empty Piſtol out of his hand, which he 
had diſcharg'd at one of the Servants, but 
miſt him, and with it knock'd him down : 
he was only ſtunn'd with the blow, but For- 


mator ſtay d not for his recovery; he order'd 


the two Footmen, to get the wounded 
Coachman into the Coach, and one of 'em 
to get into the Coach-Box, and drive home 
with all ſpeed. Amoranda, when the 
Coachman was ſhot, fell into a ſwoon, and 


continu'd in it, till Formator got into the 
Coach; 
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Coach; he laid her head in his boſom, and 


chafed her temples,till he had recover'd her. 


Her Reaſon no ſooner return'd, than ſhe 


enquir'd after his ſafety : Do you live, For- 
mator, (aid ſhe, and have you no Wounds? 
No, my lovely Charge, ſaid he, (tranſported 
beyond himſelf, that he had her ſafe) I 
have no Wounds, but what the fear of lo- 
ſing you gave me; the dreadful apprehen- 
ſion of ſuch a misfortune, ſtab'd me in a 
thouſand places. Well, ſaidſhe, I am glad 


you are not hurt, but I wiſh we were at 


home. 

That, Madam, ſaid he, we ſhall be 
preſently ; we have not above three Miles 
to your own Houſe. As ſoon as they got 
home, a Surgeon was ſent for, to dreſs 
the Coachman's Wounds, who was ſhot 
thro' the arm; and Amoranda, was ſome 
days before ſhe recover'd her Fright. Three 
Weeks were now paſt, ſince they left Lord 
Lofty's, in which time, Formator had, by a 
daily application, endeavour'd to form A- 
moranda's mind to his own liking ; he try d 
to bring her to a true taſte of that Behaviour, 
which makes every Woman agreeable to e- 
very Man of Senſe. A Man, ſaid he, of 
true Judgment and a good Underſtanding, 
has the greateſt contempt in the World, for 
one of thoſe Creatures we commonly call a 


Coquet : | 
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Coquet : Levity, and a light Carriage, is 
ſo very deſpicable in a Woman, that it is 
not poſſible for the reſt of her qualities, tho' 
never ſo good, ro atone for them; how 
much more does it raiſe a young Lady's 
Character, to have one Man of ſenſe vindi- 
cate her Conduct, than to hear a thouſand 
Coxcombs, cry, Gad ſhe's a fine 
Woman, ſhe's a Woman of Fire and Spirit? 
The Commendations of ſuch Men, Madam, 
ſaid he, are like the compliment of a Dog 
juſt come out of the dirt, while he fawns 
upon you, he defiles your Clothes. Nature, 
when it form'd you, ſhow'd its greateſt 
Skill, and ſent you into the World ſo very 
complete, that even Envy .it ſelf can- 
not charge you .with one ſingle blemith ; 
your beauteous Form is all Angelick, and 
your Underſtanding no way inferior to it; 
a Temper mild and eaſy, and a Fortune 
great enough to ſatisfy the avarice of the 
greateſt Miſer: and why, lovely Amoranda, 
muſt all theſe fine accompliſhments be e- 
clips'd, by that Foible of your Sex, Vanity ? 
Why have you ſuch a greedy thirſt after 
that Praiſe, which every Man that has his 
eyes and ears, mult give you of courſe ? 
For Heaven's ſake, dear Madam, ſaid he, 
diſguiſe at leaſt the pleaſure you take in 
it, and receive it with a modeſt, careleſs 

indifference : 
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indifference : a Man who once ſees a Wo- 


man pleas'd with flattery, has gain'd more 
than half his point, and can never deſpair 
of ſucceſs, while he has ſo good, ſo pow- 
erful an advocate about the heart he aims 
at. Formator, ſaid Amoranda, were you ne- 
ver flatter'd when you were a young Man ? 
I fancy you don't know the pleaſure of it, 


but II am reſolv'd I will never think it a 


pleaſure again, becauſe you diſlike it in 
me ; for it muſt be a diſagreeable quality, 


or you wou'd never argue ſo ſtrenuouſly 


againſt it. Nay, and there's another thing 
which will make me leave it, and that is 
— Huſh, ſaid ſhe, T hear a Coach ſtop 
at the door, let's go and ſee who's come. 
She ran into the entry, and was molt agree- 
ably ſurpriz'd, to ſee two young Ladies a- 
lighting, one of whom was a particular Fa- 
vourite,and had been her Companion when 
a Child ; the other Lady was a perfe& 
ſtranger, but ſhe came with Amoranda's 
Friend, and for that reaſon was equally 
welcome: they came in a little before Sup- 
per, and Amoranda was exceedingly pleas d 
ſhe had got a Female Companion or two. 
When they were at Supper, and ſaw For- 
mator ſit at Table; Arentia, (for that was 
the young Lady's name) ask'd if he was 
a Relation of Amoranda's. She ſaid ; was 

etter 
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better than a Relation, he was a Friend, 
and one to whoſe Care her Uncle had com- 
mitted her. As ſoon as ſupper was over, 
Formator left the Ladies to themſelves, 
and he was no ſooner gone, than Arentia 
ask'd how long he had been in the Fa- 
mily. Amoranda ſaid, about fix Months: 
he is, ſaid ſbe, a very good fort of an old 
Man, if he were not fo very wiſe ; but the 
truth 1s, we fooliſh Girls are not to be 
truſted with our-ſelves, and he has taught 
me to believe we are the worſt Guardians 
we can poſſibly have. Madam, (ſaid the 
ſtrange Lady, whom we muſt call Berintha) 
it we young People give into all the whims 
of the old, we ſhall be ſo too, before we 
have liv'd out half our days; I hope Ma- 
dam, we ſhall not have much of his Com- 
pany, for of all things I hate an old Man. 
Oh! ſaid'Amoranda, you will like him 
better when you are acquainted with him, 
and will find him a very agreeable Compa- 
nion; for all his Age, Formator has a ſpright- 
lineſs in his Converſation, which Men of 
younger Years might be proud of. This 
Encomium of Amoranda's, raisd a bluſh in 
Berintha's Cheeks, which ſhe took notice 
of, and laughing ſaid, If you had not juſt 
now, Madam, declar'd: your averſion to 
old Men, I ſhou'd * half afraid you had 
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a mind to rob me of my Guardian. After 
{ome other diſcourſe it grew late, and 4. 


moranda ask d the Ladies, if they wou'd lie 


together, or have ſeparate Beds? Berinthq 
ſaid ſhe always lay alone, which according- 
ly ſhe did. Next Morning, after Break- 
faſt, An 0/anda took them into the Garden, 
and there entertain'd them with the Stor! 
of Froth and Callid's contrivance, with eve- 
ry thing elſe which fhe thought wou'd di- 
vert them ; but while they were in the 
midſt of mirth and gaiety, Formator came in- 
to the dining- room, and with diſcompos'd 
looks, walk'd a tew turns about it, faying 
to himſelf: From whence proceeds this 
ſtrange uneaſineſs? why is my Heart and 
Spirits in ſuch an agitation ? I never was 
ſuperſtit ous, and yer I cannot forbear 
thinking Amoranda in ſome new Danger; 
there muſt be ſomething in it, and Heaven 
in pity to her, gives me warning: Then at- 
ter a little pauſe — I'll take it, ſaid he, and 
watch the lovely Charmer : I know not 
why, but methinks I tremble at the 


thoughts of thoſe two Women, and fancy 


J fee her more expos'd to ruin now, than 
when ſhe was ſurrounded with Fools and 
'Fops. Saying thus, he went into the Gar- 


den, and walk'd at a diſtance from the La- 


dies, but kept his eye upon them; he = 
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ceiv'd the new-come Berintha, cloſe to A- 
oranda, one hand lock' d in her's, and t'other 
round her wailt : This fight increas'd his 
doubts, and rais'd his indignation. At 
dinner he watch'd her looks, and found 
her eyes always upon Amoranda : The fight 
was death to him, his Soul was rack'd and 
tortur'd, and while he flung diflatisfy'd 
looks at Geriutha, ſhe darted hoſtile glan- 
ces at him ; his ſaſpicions grew every day 
ſtronger, yet, Was he in ſuch a ſtate of un- 
certainty, that he thought it not conveni- 
ent to ſay any thing to Amoranda, till one 
Morning ſhe came down before the two 
Ladies were ſtirring, and ſaw Formator 
walking in the Hall. She was glad of fo 
good an opportunity, for ſhe had for ſe- 
ar ro days, taken notice of an unuſual 
r; | melancholy in his Looks. PFormator, ſaid 
n ſpe, what is the matter with you? what 
new trouble has taken poſſeſſion of your 
breaſt ? I ſee a Cloud upon your brow, 
and cannot be eaſy till I know the occaſion 
of it, Madam, ſad he, the ſource of my 
trouble, proceeds from the real copcern 1 
have for your Welfare, which I have fo 
much at heart, that the leaſt appearance ot 
Danger, gives it a freſh alarm. I conteſs 
- | myſelf extremely uneaſy, but fear you will 


think me a very whimlical old Fellow, it 
K 2 I 
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I tell you; I ſuſpect Berintha's Sex, and 
cannot but fancy he is a Man. 

I ſhall always, ſaid Amoranda, acknow- 
ledge myſelf obliged to you for your great 
Care and Caution, but beg, my good Fur- 
mator, that you will not carry it too far: 


What in the name of Wonder could put 


| ſuch a Thought into your Head? 
Madam, ſaid he, Obſervation puts a 

great many things into our heads; you 

may pleaſe to remember, firſt, ſhe would 


lie alone. Pugh! ſaid Amoranda, that's 


what I love myſelf, and ſo may ten thou- 
ſand more. True, Madam, ſaid he, and 
had my Reaſons ſtopt there, that would 


have dropt of courſe; but why ſo many 
kind Glances? fo many rapturous Em- 


braces ? ſuch loving Squeezes by the hand, 
an eager Deſire to pleaſe you? Eyes ready 
to run over with Pleaſure at every word 
you ſpeak? Are theſe the common Marks 
of Reſpect betwixt one Lady and ano- 
ner?! 
Conſider, Madam, you have Youth, 
Beauty, Senſe, and Fortune enough to 
bring our Sex to you in as many Shapes as 
ever Jove himſelf aſſumed, and we are al- 
ways ſooneſt ſurprized, when we are leaſt 
apprehenſive of Danger. 1 


For- 


dies, who, ſhe heard, were both up. He- 


mens Husbands, are the moſt inſipid things 


which ſhe found ſomewhat maſculine, and 


Memoir of Amoranda. 101 
Formator, ſaid fhe, every thing you fay 
pleaſes me, becauſe I know it comes from 
an honeſt Heart; but you are too full of 
Fears, and your Zeal and Care for my 
Satery, makes you look at things in a 
falſe light : I cannot give into your opi- 
nion for ſeveral Reaſons; firſt, I think it 
highly improbable a Perſon of Beriztha's 
Senſe ſhould undertake ſo ridiculous a 
Project; next, I can never believe Arentia, 
who mutt be privy to it, would be ſo baſe 
as to betray me. No, no, Formator, faid 
ſhe, there can be nothing in it, and I beg 
vou will lay by your Fears. Saying thus, 
ſhe left him, and went away to the La- 


rintha met her with an Air of Gallantry, 
and led her a Minuet ; then catching her 
in her Arnis, kits d her with ſome eager 
neſs. Hold, Berintha, ſaid Amoranda, 
Kifles from our own Sex, and other Wo- 


in nature ; I had rather ſee you dance, I 
fancy you do it very well, but can't be ſo 

ood a Judge while I dance with you my- 
elf : you will oblige me if you take a turn 
or two about the Room. This ſhe pro- 
poſed on purpoſe to mind her ſtep, 


began to fear Formator was in the right. 


K 3 Good 
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Good Heaven! ſaid ſhe to herſelf, can this 
be true? Is it poſſible Arentia can be fo 
_ ereacherous ? Is there no Juſtice, no Ho- 
nour, no Friendſhip to be depended on in 
this vile World 2 Methinks I could almoſt 
hate it, and every thing in it, unleſs ho- 
neſt Formator, While ſhe was thus muſing, 
Berintha run to her, and taking her again 
in her Arms, ſaid, My dear Amoranda, 
w hat are you thinking of? Her dear A- 
moranda began now to diſreliſh her Em- 
braces, and breaking trom her a little ab- 
ruptly, ſaid, Madam, I was thinking of 
Treachery, Falſehood, broken Friendſhip, 
and a thouſand other things, which this 
bad World can furniſh us with. This 
Anſwer made both the Ladies colour, and 
they look'd at one another with the ut- 
moſt confuſion, which Amoranda took no- 
tice of, and applying herſelf to Arentia, 
ſaid, Why, Madam, do you bluſh ? Your 
Youth and Innocence are doubtleſs Stran- 
gers to all thoſe black things I accidentally 
named. Arcntia, willing to extricate herſelf 
from her Confuſion, ſaid it was a Vapour. 
© |! ſaid Amoranda, is that all? then here's 
my Bottle of Salts for you; and yours, 
Madam, ſaid ſbe to Berintha, is a Vapour 
too I preſume : I'll call for another for you, 
Lnce your Diſtemper is the ſame, your 
boo] Cure 
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Cure ought to be ſo too. But come, La- 
dies, ſaid ſhe (being reſolved to try them a 
little farther) I will divert your Spleen with 
a ſight I have not yet ſhown you. She 
then led them up two pair of Stairs, where 
there was a large old-faſhioned wrought 
Bed. This Bed, Ladies, ſaid ſhe, was the 
Work of my Grandmother, and I dare ſay 
you will believe there was no want of ei- 
ther Time or Stuff when it was made. 
No, ſaid Arentia, they had doubtleſs plen- 
ty of both, or it had never got to ſuch a 
fize ; I don't believe it wants much of the 
great Bed of Mare. Methinks, ſaid Amo- 
randa, they ſhould bring up this faſhion 
again, now that Men and their Wives keep 
ſo great a diſtance, they might lie in ſuch 
a one with ſo much Good- manners. I 
dare ſay, continued ſbe, we three might lie 
in it, and never touch one another. What 
think you, Ladies, ſhall we try to- night? 
No, ſaid Berintha, for my part, I never 
loved one Bed fellow, much leſs two; be- 
ſides, I never ſleep well in a ſtrange Bed. 
The Propoſal however took off ſome Ap- 
prehenſions from the-two Ladies, but con- 
firmed the third: in her Fears. 

Madam, ſaid Arentia, I ventured to 
promiſe my Friend here, before we came 
from home, a great deal of pleaſure upon 
| | your 
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it be conſiſtent with your inclination, we'll 
rake a turn upon the Water this atternoon, 


for to-morrow we mult think of going home. 


Amoranda was not ſorry to hear that, but told 
them ſhe cou'd not anſwer them of a ſudden, 
for ſheknew they did not care to have Fima- 
ters Company, and whether he wou'd con- 
ſent ſhe ſhou*d gowithour him, ſhe knew not. 
I confeſs to you, Madam, ſaid Berintha, 
F had much rather want the pleaſure of the 
Water than the Plague of the Man ; but 
hope you will prevail with him ro ſtay at 
home, and let us go without him. Come, 
Madam, ſaid Arentia, tis our laſt requeſt, 
gratify us in this ſmall matter, and com- 
plear the favours we have already receiv d. 
Well, Ladies, ſaid Amoranda, if you will 
excuſe the rudeneſs of leaving you a mi- 
nute, I'1} go and try my Guardian's good- 
nature. She conducted the Ladies down 
again, and went to Formater, I am come, 
ſaid ſbo, to tell you ſomething, which will, I 
dare ſay, be very grateful to your ears; 
my two Ladies talk of going home to-mor- 
row, but they have a great mind to take a 
little recreation this afrernoon in the Barge, 
and I deſire your Opinion of the matter. 
Madam, ſaid he, I am ſtrengely furpriz'd 
at your having an inclinatioh- ta go abroad 
| with 


your fine River, here's a cool Day, and if | 
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with a Perſon you are utterly a ſtranger to 
you know the Water,for ſome Miles, runs 
by nothing on one fide but Woods and 
Deſarts, and has on the other, but one 
ſmall Town ; ſuppoſe there ſhou'd be a 
trap laid for you, and you ſhou'd fall into 
it, what account can I give your Uncle, 
either of your Safety, or my own Care? 
Iam ſure, Formator, ſaid ſhe, you do not 
think ſo indifferently of me, as to believe 
I have a mind to be trapan'd, or that I 


| wou'd not carefully avoid all danger; but I 


cannot ſee how it is poſſible, for me to be 
in any at this time, becauſe I ſhall have all 
my own Servants about me, and if a hun- 
dred baits were laid, they cou'd not reach 
me, unleſs I were to land ; which I faith- 
tully promiſe you, I will not do: and ſup- 
poling the very worſt you fear, to be true, 
and Berintha ſhou'd prove a Man, he is 
neither a Devil nor a Monſter, to devour 
all before him, I wiſh you were to go with 
us yourſelf, No, Madam, ſaid he, I per- 
ceive myſelf a perfect Bugbear to em both, 
and wou'd not make your Company unea- 
ſy : May Heaven have you always under 
Its kind Protection; I ſhall be tranſported 
at Night, when I ſee you ſafe at home a- 
gain. Fear not, Formator, ſaid ſbe, that 


Providence which knows my innocent In- 
tentions, 
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tentions, will I hope conduct me back a- 
gain. Here ſhe left Formator, and went to 
order the Barge to be got ready, and then 
return'd to the Ladies. Well, "ſaid ſhe, 1 
have order'd all things for our long Voyage, 
and as ſoon as we have dined we will em- 
bark. Nay, ſaid Berintha, let us take a 
bir of any thing along with us, and not 
ſtay for dinner, we ſhall not have halt 
pleaſure enough before Night elſe. Amo— 
randa, willing to gratity them this once, 
ſent freſh Orders to the Barge-Men, who 
were ready in half an hour, and when 
Fenny, by herLady 's Command, had laid in 
Wine and cold Viands, they fail'd down 
the Water with a — gale. The 
three Ladies were ſet at one end of = 
Barge, and Amoranda's Servants, fix - 
number, at the other; ſhe herſelf was for 
between Berintha and Arentia, when Aren- 
tia thus began. Madam, ſaid ſhe, Fortune 
did mean early piece of Service, in making 
me your acquaintance, when I was yet but 
a Child, I have ever ſince done my endea- 
vour to keep up amity and a good under- 
ſtanding betwixt us, and it mal be wholly 
your fault if ever there be a breach in our 
Friendſhip ; but Madam, our time is ſhort, 
and there is a ſtory ripe for your ear, 


which I muſt beg _ will liſten to, and hope 
you 
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ygu will contribute ſo much to your own 
happineſs, as to comply with the Propoſals 
we are about to make to you; ttis neither 
my Couſin's inclination nor mine to uſe 
force, but ſomething mult be reſolv'd up- 
on in a very ſhort ſpace: Nay, Madam, 
continued (he, don't look furpriz'd, What 41 
ſay is fact, and ſo you'll find it. Amoranda 
gave a ſcornful ſmile at what Arentia ſaid, 
and ask'd her, if ſhe thought her a Wo- 
man of ſo little Courage, as to be bullied 
into any Compliance in the midſt of her own 
Servants. No, Madam, ſaid Berintha, A- 
reuthia has gone a little too tar, give me 
leave to tell the ungrateful tale, for fo I 
tear it will prove. Why, then, ſaid Amo- 
randa, do you tell it 2, a fault committed 
by chance or miſtake, ought to be forgiven ; 
but a wilful one we cannot ſo eaſily over- 
look. The poor Lady began now, to wiſh 
ſhe had taken Formator's advice, and had 
ſtaid at home, for ſhe ſaw nothing, either 
of her right hand or her left, but a reſolute 
arrogance in both their Countenances; 
however they kept within the bounds of 
Civility, and Arentia once more began: 


Know, Madam, ſaid ſhe, Iam not going 


to tell you any thing, but what you might 


be very well pleas'd to hear, I have a near 
Relation, Who is a Man of the greateſt 
merir, 
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merit, a Man of fortune and honour ; he 
had the misfortune, (as I fear I may call it) 
of ſeeing you once at the Bath, and tho? it 
be more than a twelve-month ſince, he ſtill 
ſtruggles with a Paſſion that will maſter 
him, in ſpite of all Oppoſition; Oh! 
turn to your left ſhoulder, Amoranda, and 
behold the Wretch. 

Amoranda, who gueſs'd where it would 
end, look'd very ſerene and unſurprized, 
ſaying, Arentia, if your Friend Berintha be 
a Man of Fortune and Honour, as you 
ſay he is, why has he ufed clandeſtine 
means to get into my Company? Do you 
think, Sir, ſaid ſhe, turning to him, I am ſo 
fond of my own Sex, that I can like no- 
thing but what appears in Petticoats? Had 
you come like a Gentleman, as ſuch I 
would have received you ; but a diſguiled 
Lover is always conſcious of ſome De- 
merir, and dares not truſt to his right 
Form, till by a falſe appearance he tries 
the Lady : it he finds her weak and yield- 
ing, the day's his own, and he goes off 
in triumph; but if ſhe has Courage to 
ba ffle the Fool, he ſneaks away with his 
di appointment, and thinks nobody will 
know any thing of the matter. Biranthus, 


for that was his true Name, was ſtung to 
the very Soul to hear Amoranda fo ſmart 
upon 
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upon him, but was yet reſolved to diſguiſe 


his Mind as well as his Body, and ſaid, 


You are very ſevere, Madam, upon a 
Slave who dies for you ; bur if I have done 
fooliſhly in this Action, Arentia ſhould an- 
{wer for it, the Frolick was hers, and it was 
deſign'd for nothing elſe. But, Madam, 
ſaid he, Time flies away, and every Mi- 
nute is precious to a Man, whoſe Life lies 
at ſtake ; it is now time to know my 
Doom, ſhall I live or die? Believe me, 
Sir, ſaid Amoranda, it is perfectly indiffe= 
rent to me Which you do; and if nothing 
will fave your Life but my Ruin, you will 
not find me very ready to preſerve it at ſo 
dear a Price. If, ſaid Biranthus, you give 
me cauſe to accuſe you of Ill-nature, you 


half juſtify my Deſign upon you. Pray, 


ſaid Amoranda, what is your Deſign? To 
force a compliance with my Wiſhes, ſaid 
he, if you refuſe a voluntary one. How, 
ſaid Amoranda, with a ſcornful Laugh, will 
you pretend to force, while I am in the 
midſt of my own Servants ? - 

Biranthus, now grown deſperate, told 


her ſhe was too merry, and too ſecure; 


for know, Madam, ſaid he, thoſe Servants 
of whom you boaſt, are moſt of them my 
Creatures ; the Slaves have ſold that Duty 
to me, Which they owed to you, and 

theres 
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therefore Compliance will be your wiſeſt 
Courſe. Nay then, faid Amoranda, I am 
wretehed indeed: Oh Formator /— Formator, 
ſaid Biranthus, is not ſo near you now, as 
he was when you were attack'd in your 
Coach ſome weeks ago; I owe the old 
Dog a Grudge for his Uſage of me then, 
and would have paid him now, but I had 
try'd the Strength of his Arm, and found 
it too powerful for me, otherwiſe you had 
had his Company this once, in order to ſee 


leave of him, as it is. And are you, ſaid 
Amoranda, one of the Villains that. 
(here ſhe fainted away.) Biranthus was glad 
of ſo good an opportunity of getting her 
aſhore, and calling ſome of the Men to his 
aſſiſtance, they clap'd Piſtols to the Breaſts 
of the two Bargemen, who were all Amo- 
runda had on her fide, and made them row 
to Land, juſt at the ſide of a great thick 
Wood. Biranthus and one of the Men took 
Amoranda up betwixt them, and carried 
her into the Wood, which the Bargemen 
ſeeing, prepated to follow and bring her 
back, but were prevented by the reſt of 
the Rogues, two of which they knock'd 


over-board with their Oats, and the other 
they tied neck and heels in the Barge, 
then went in ſearch of their Lady : but 
a Biranthus 


him no more; but you have taken your 
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Birauthus had carried her ſuch intricate 
Ways, and ſo far up in the Wood, that 
the poor Bargemen thought there had been 
Horſes ready for them in the Wood, and 
they had carried her quite away: however 
they were reſolved to ſtay till night, in 
hopes of her Return. In the mean time, 
the Devils that carried her off, had con- 
vey d her into the moſt unfrequented part 
of the Wood, and laid her on the Graſs 
to recover herſelf; but who can expreſs 


the Rage, Deſpair, and Grief, which ap- 


pear'd in her lovely Eyes, when they ov 


pen'd to ſuch a Scene of Sorrow, When 


ſhe ſaw herſelf in the full power of a 
threatning Raviſher, her own Servants aid- 
ing and aſſiſting him, in the midſt of a 
wild Deſart, where nothing but Air and 
Beaſts could receive her Cries? Oh Amo- 
randa, ſaid ſhe, wretched Amoranda ! what 


ſullen Star had power when thou wer't 
born ? Why has Nature denied us Strength 


to revenge our own Wrongs? And why 
does Hegven abandon and forſake the In- 
nocent? But Oh! it hears not my Com- 


| plaints.— ——— Oh Formator ! did you but 


know my Diſtreſs, you would come to my 
Relief, and once more chaſtiſe this odious 


impudent Rayiſher. Oh wretched me 


what ſhall I do? Arentia, who had been 
| LY 
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a long time ſilent, and confounded at her 
own Baſeneſs, went to her, and ſaid, Why 
Amoranda, do you think yourſelf wretched? 
It is in your own power to be very happy, 
if you will but hearken to your Friends, 
and be Peace, Screech-Owl, faid 
Amoranda, thy Advice carries Poiſon and 
Infection in it; the very Sound of thy 
Words raiſes Bliſters on me, ſo venomous 
is the Air of thy Breath. Oh Madam 
ſaid Arentia, we ſhall find a way to hum- 
ble your-Pride ; and ſince you are reſolved 


to make your Friends your Enemies, take 


the Reward of your Folly. Saying thus, 
ſhe went away, leaving Biranthus and her 
own Man with her, to execute their abo- 
minable Deſigns againſt her. When ſhe 
was gone, the hated Biranthus came to her, 
and ſaid, Madam, if you will yet hear my 
Propoſals, I am now in a humour to make 
you very good ones; bur if you refuſe 
"em, you may expect the worſt uſage that 


can fall to your ſhare, and I ſhall pleaſe 


myſelf, without any manner of regard to 


your Quality or Complaints. Tis true, 


my Eſtate is not a great one, but your's 
join'd to it, will make it fo ; and you ſhall 
find me in every thing ſuch a Husband— 
As I, ſaid ſbe, no doubt, ſhall ſoon have 
reaſon to wiſh hang'd: No, baſe Biran- 
_— | thus, 
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thus, ſaid ſhe, if Providence had deſign'd 
me a Prey for ſuch a Villain, I ſhould 
have fallen into your farſt Snare, but I was 
delivered from you then, and ſo I ſhall bs 
again. Before I would conſent to be a 
Wife to ſuch a Monſter, I would tear out 
the Tongue by the roots that was willing 
to pronounce my Doom. I would ſuffer 
theſe Arms to be extended on a Rack, till 
every Sinew, every Vein and Nerve ſhould 
crack, rather than embrace, or ſo much as 
touch a Viper like thyſelf. Then hear, 
ſaid he, and tremble at thy approaching 
Fate. This minute, by the help of thy 
own Servant, I will enjoy thee; and then, 
by the aſſiſtance of my Arm, he ſhall do 


ſo too. Thou lyeſt, falſe Traitor, ſaid ſbe, 
Heaven will never ſuffer ſuch Wickedneſs. 


Juſt as ſhe ſpoke theſe laſt words, they 
heard a 3 Shriek at a little diſtance ; a 
the Voice they knew to be Arentia's, and 
Biranthus, who had taken hold of Amorats 
da, let her go again, and run to find out 
his Partner in Iniquity, who he ſaw 
juft expiring of a Sting from an Adder. 
He then cry d out as loud as ſhe had dane, 
when the other Rogye ran to him, and 
left Amoranda to ſhift for herſelf. She was 
no ſooner rid of them, than ſhe heard the 


ſound of Horſes pretty near her, and be- 


L 3 gam 


114 The Reform'd Coguet ; or, 
gan to run towards them. Good Heaven, 
2 ſhe, has at laſt ſeen my Wrongs, heard 
my Complaints, and pities my Diſtreſs : 
The Horſes were now within fight of her, 
and ſhe ſaw a graceful, fine, well-ſhaped 
Man upon one of them, attended by two 
Servants; to whom ſhe thus apply'd her- 
ſelf : Stranger, ſaid ſhe, for ſuch you are 
to me, tho not to Humanity, I hope ; take 
a poor forſaken Wretch into your kind 
Protection, and deliver her from the rude 
hands of a cruel Raviſher. 'The Stranger 
looking at her, faid, I preſume, Madam, 
you are ſome ſelt-will'd, head-ſtrong Lady, 
who, reſolved to follow your own Inven- 
tions, have left the Care of a tender Fa- 
ther, to ramble with you know not who. 
Oh Sir! ſaid ſhe, ſome part of your gueſs 
is true; but Father I have none. Nor 
Mother? ſaid the Stranger; nor Guardian? 
Nor Mother, ſaid ſhe, but a Guardian, a 
good one too, I have; and were I but once 
again in his poſſeſſion, I would never leave 
him while I live. 
Well, Madam, ſaid the Gentleman, I am b 
ſorry for you, but I am no Knight-Errant, h 


nor do 1 ride in queſt of Adventures; I Þ a 
wiſh you a good Deliverance, and am your hi 
humble Servant. Saying thus, he and his te 


"Servants: rode awey. Poor Amor anda 4 h 
l TC 4 low 
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low'd them as faſt as ſhe could, and ſtill 
with Prayers and Tears implored their 
Pity; but they were ſoon out of fight, 
and the loathed Biranthus again appear'd, 
coming in full ſearch of her, and deſigning 
to drag her to Arentia's Corps, there ſa- 
tisfy his beaſtly Appetite, and ſacrifice her 
to her Ghoſt. He found the poor Forlorn 
half drown'd in her own Tears, pulling 
off her Hair, and wringing her lovely 
Hands, calling, Formator, Oh Formator ! 
where are you? Biranthus rudely ſeized 
her on one ſide, and her own Man on the 


other, and was dragging her along, when 


her ſhrill Cries filled the Air, and reached 
the ears of the Gentleman, who had juſt 
left her, and now returned: again. Villain, 


ſaid he to Amoranda's Man, unhand the 


two Ladies. Sir, ſaid Biranthus, there is 
no harm deſign'd againſt her; but the cauſe 
of this Lady's Cries proceeds from her 
Concern for the Death of her Siſter, who 

is juſt now ſtung to death by an Adder. 
Oh ! gentle Stranger, ſaid Amoranda, 
believe him not, this very Creature, who 
has now ſpoken to you, is a Man diſguis'd, 
and is going to murder me: O, as you 
hope for Happineſs, either here or hereaf- 
ter, leave me not, Sir, ſaid Biranthus, 
her trouble has diſtracted her, do bur ride 
forty 
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forty Paces farther, and you ſhall ſee the 
poor Lady lie dead. Lead on then, ſaid ra 
the Stranger. When they came to the Place || % 
where Arentia lay dead, the Gentleman 1 6 
look'd at her and ſhaked his head, ſeying, || he 
how does Vice, as well as Virtue reward it I 
ſelf! But Madam, ſaid he to Biranthus, if hi 
thoſe two Ladies were Siſters, what Rela- in 
tion are you to em? None, none, ſaid A- be, 
1 moranda, I have already told you he is a ple 
. Man, a Monſter, a Villain and a Murderer; fin 
this very Man, Sir, ſaid ſpe, ſet upon my one 
Coach about a Month ago, ſhot my Coach- tel 
Man, and wou'd have carried me away pa 
then, but I had my Guardian with me, be 
my Guardian Angel I may call him, and to 
he preſerv'd me that time: the Rogue M 
when he thought he had me ſure, confeſs d I PP 
he was a Man, and therefore, for Heaven's in 
dear ſake take me from him,tho* you throw H. 
me into the River when you have done. No Ba 
Madam, ſaid the Stranger, you look as if you * 
_ deſerv'd a better Fate than that; here, I int 
ſaid he to bis Servants, light, and ſet this NI 
Lady behind me: but Biranthus ſtepp'd be- ot! 
tween, and pulling out a pocket Piſtol, diſ- s 
charg'd it at the Stranger, but miſs*d him; I} ne. 
which exaſperated his Men ſo much, that | © © 
one of them ran him quite thro* the Body. e 
When Amorauda's Man ſaw him fall, he — 
2 * ran Y 


dyſhip away, ſo we knock 'd 'em down 
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ran away as faſt as he cou'd, but was ſoon 
overtaken and brought back. Amoranda's 
Good-nature, as Well as Gratitude, put 
her upon making ten thouſand acknowledge 
ments to her kind deliverer, and begg'd of 
him to finiſh the Obligation, by convey- 
ing her ſafe to her Barge. Madam, ſaid 
he, I will wait upon you wherever you 
pleaſe to command me, but how ſhall we 
tind the way out of this Wood ? Sir, ſaid 
one of his Men, 1 know the way to the Wa- 
ter-ſide. Upon which, he and his Com- 
panion went before, with Amoranda's Man 
bound with a Saddle-girth, till they came 
to the Barge : as ſoon as the two Barge- 
Men ſaw their Lady come again, they ſet 
up a loud acclamation of joy, and ſhe got 
in again with the Stranger, who gave his 
Horſe to his Servants, and they rid by the 
Barge till it was juſt at home. When A 
moranda was ſet down, at her firſt coming 
into the Barge, ſhe ask'd the Barge-Men 
what that was that lay in a lump at the 
other end. 'That Madam, ſaid the Men, 
is one of our Rogues, who we have ty'd 
neck and heels; and where, ſaid ſhe, are 
tother two? Why, Madam, ſaid they, we 
cou'd not perſuade em to be quiet, but they 
wou'd needs go and help to carry your La- 


with 
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with our Qars, and they fell plum into 
the Water, and we ne'er thought em worth 
diving for, but e'en let 'em go down to 
the Bottom, they will ſerve to fatten the 
Salmon. Well, ſaid Amoranda, take this 
other Rogue, and tie them back to back, 
but ſet his neck at liberty, that part will 
have enough of the Halter, when he comes 
to be hang d. As they were going home, 
the Stranger ask'd Amoranda how ſhe came 
into the Wood, and in ſuch Company. 
She briefly told him the whole Story; and 
Sir, ſaid fþe, if you will but land and go 
in with me, you ſhall receive ten thouſand 
thanks, from as good an old Man, as you 
ever ſaw in your Life, Madam, ſaid the 
Stranger, I have had your thanks, which is 
more than a double recompence for the 
ſmall ſervice J have done you; and after 
that, all other will be inſipid. Pray Sir, 
ſaid Amoranda, will you ſatisfy me in one 
point? You ſeem now to be à very good- 
natur'd Man, why were you ſo cruel to 
me, when I firſt made my application to 
you in the Wood? Madam, ſaid he, there 
is a Myſtery in that part of my Behaviour, 
which you may one day know, for I hope 
this will not be the laſt time I ſhall ſee you; 
however, to mend your opinion of me, I 
will tell you, I left you with a deſign to 
return, 
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return, and went no farther than behind 
ſome Trees, from whence I ſaw you all 
the time.By this time,they drew near home, 
and after ſome other diſcourſe, perceiv'd 
the Houſe : When they were almoſt at the 
land ing- ſtairs, the ſtranger deſir d Amoran- 
da, to let her Men touch the ſhore, that 
he might again take Horſe, his Servants 
being juſt by; but ſhe preſs'd him very 
much to go in with her, which he mo» 
deſtly refus'd, but promis'd to do himſelf 
the Honour of ſeeing her in a little time. 
When the Barge-Men had landed him, he 
gave each of them five Guineas, for their 
Fidelity to their Lady, and ſtanding on the 
ſhore, till he ſaw the Lady land, with a 
graceful bow to her at parting, he mounted 
his Horſe ; and ſhe, to return his Compli- 
ment, ſtood and look'd after him, as far as 
her eye cou'd reach him : when he was 
quite out of ſight, ſhe went in, calling to 
Formator. But Jenny came to her Lady, and 
told her he went to walk in the fields, juſt 
when ſhe went upon the Water, and they 
had not ſeen him ſince : But Madam, ſaid 
Jenm, where are the Ladies? Oh Jenny, 
ſaid Amoranda, my Spirits are too much 
worn out with Fatigue and Fear, to anſwer 
you any queſtion; I muſt repoſe myſelf a 
little, and when Formator comes in, let me 

know, 
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know, for I have a long tale to tell that 
good old Man; in the mean time bid the 
two Barge-Men, Saunders and Robert, take 
care of their Charge. Here ſhe went to 
her Chamber, and with a grateful Heart 
thank'd Heaven for her deliverance; but the 
Agent it had employ'd, run ſtrangely in 
her head. From whence, ſaid ſhe to Herſel, 
cou'd he come? he is a perfect ſtranger 
here-about, and how he came into that 
Wood, which is no road, and at ſuch a 
needful time, I can't imagine : ſure, Pro- 
vidence dropt him down for my ſafety, and 
he is again return'd, for he is too God-like 
to be an Inhabitant of this World, ſome- 
thing ſo very foreign, to what I have ob- 
ſerv'd in the reſt of his Sex, a Fe-ne-ſgay-quoy 
in every word, every action he is maſter 
of. — But what did he mean when he ſaid 
his Behaviour had a Myſtery in't 2 — will 
he come again? — he ſaid he wou'd, and 
tell me this mighty Secret; I wiſh he may 
keep his Word, methinks I long to ſee him 
again ; but then, Formator 2 —— 
what of Formator ? he will not find a fault 
where there is none: For iator is ſtrict, but 
then he's juſt, and will not :ake away me- 
rit, where he ſees there is a title to it. 
—-— ] wonder hat Love is if ever I 
felt either its pleaiure or ics pain, tis 

3, now 
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now. 'Thoſe Reflections, and her weary'd' 
Spirits lull'd her to ſleep, and. her diſturb'd' 
Mind had an hour's Reſt. When Jenny 
had laid her Lady down, and obſerv'd 
ſomething very extraordinary in her Looks, 
ſhe made all the haſte ſhe cou'd, to go to 
the Barge, for. Information from thence ;- 


| but as ſhe was a going, ſhe met Saunders 


and Robert at the back door, dragging in- 
two more of her Fellow-Servants, pinion'd 
down with Cords. Mercy upon us, ſaid” 
Jenny, what's' the matter ? 
Aye, quoth Robert, Mercy's a fine word, 
but an there be any ſhewn here, I think 
we deſerve none our-ſelves. Why don't 
you tell me, ſaid Jenny, what the matter is? 
Matter, ſaid Saunders, aye, aye, if ſuch 
Rogues muſt go: unpuniſh'd, for my part 
will never take five Guineas again for be- 
ing honeſt. Why, what the Devil have 
they done, ſaid Jenny? Done, ſaid Robert, 
nay, nay, they have done, and had like to 
have undone ; but the Man has his Mare a- 


gain, and ſo there's nothing done to any 
purpoſe, thank Fortune: Pox take you 


both, ſaid Jenny, if J don't fit you for this, 
may I always long in van, as I do now ; 
you couple of amphibious Rats, I'll make 
you tipple in the Element you are beſt us'd 
to, till you burſt your ugly guts, before 

_— 1 
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before you ſhall ever wet your Whiſtles 
with any thing under my Care. Say you 
ſo, Mrs. Jaue, ſaid Saunders, then you 
ſhall ſwim in a Dike of your own making, 
betore you ever come into my Barge again: 
you think, forſooth, becauſe the Butler's 
your Sweet-heart, no body muſt come 
within ſmell of the Ale-Cellar, without 
your leave; but I-cod your flat Bottom ſhall 
grow to the Cricket in the Pantry, before 
it ſhall ever be ſet on a Cuſhion in my 
Barge again. You may go, ſaid Jenny, and 
hang your-ſelf in your Barge, tis as good 
there as any where elſe, you great Floun- 
der-mouth'd Sea-Calf. While they were 
in this warm diſcourſe, Formator came in, 
and ask d Jenny if the Ladies were yet re- 
turn'd? My Lady, Sir, ſaid Jenny, is re- 
turn'd, but no body is come with her, but 
the two Barge-Men, and a couple of the 


Footmen, with Ropes about 'em, in the 


wrong place I ſuppoſe. Where, aid For- 
wator, is your Lady? Gone to bed, Sir, 
ſaid Jenny, but order'd me to let her know 
when you came in; I hear her ring juſt 


now. Amoranda, was not long coming 


down, when ſhe heard Formator was come 
in, but meeting him with the greateſt 


_ pleaſure, ſaid —— Oh! Firmator, I'm 


glad we are met again, I will always allow 
1 ; you 
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you a Man of deep Penetration, and a dif- 
cerning Judgment.; come, ſaid ſhe, let us 
go and fit down in the Parlour, and I will 
tell you ſuch a ſtory — you little think 
what a hery tryal I have gone through ſince 
I ſaw you. When they were ſet, Madam, 
ſaid Formator, I fear you have been frigh- 
ted, you look very pale, and yet I think 
we have had no high Winds to-day ; bur 
where, continued he, are the Ladies ? La- 


dies, ſaid Amoranda, the Monſters, the 


Fiends, you ſhou'd have ſaid, but they 
have receiv'd the juſt reward of their 
Wickedneſs, and are now no more. What, 


ſaid Formator, are they drown'd. No, 
ſaid ſhe, I'll tell you their Cataſtrophe ; ſo 
ſhe began, and told him the whole ſtory, 


bur when ſhe came to that part, where 
the ſtranger was concern'd, ſhe bluſh'd 
and ſigh'd, ſaying, Oh Formator, had you 
ſeen the fine Man, how graceful, how 
charming, how handſom- - Pugh, I 
think I'm mad, ſaid ſhe, I mean how gen- 


teel he was; I'll ſwear, Formator, ſaid ſhe, 


now I look at you again, I think the upper 
part of your Face like his, and there is ſome 
reſemblance in your Voices too, but that 
you ſpeak flower, and have a little Liſp. 


Madam, ſaid Formator, I propheſy, 1 | 


ſhall not be lik'd worſe for having a reſem- 
M 2 blance 
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blance to this fine Man; but beg you will 


have a care, he is a ſtranger as well as Bi- 
ranthus was, and for ought you know, may 


be as great a Villain. Oh! "tis impoſſi- 


ble, ſaid Amoranda ; if he be bad, the 
whole Race of Mankind are fo : No, Fur- 
mator, Probity, Juſtice, Honour and good 
Senſe, fit triumphant on his fine Face. 

| Madam, ſaid Formator, ſmiling, tis 
well it this Gentleman has not made a 
greater Conqueſt than that over your Ra- 
viſher ; but how can you forgive his cru- 
elty, in riding away from you when you 
were in ſuch diſtreſs ? I told him of it, ſaid 
ſhe, in the Barge, and he ſaid it was a my- 


ſterious action, which I ſhou'd know more 


of another time. What, then, ſaid Forma- 
tor, he intends to viſit you, I find. He ſaid 
he wou'd, do you think he will keep his 
word, Formator? ſaid ſhe. No doubt on't, 
Madam, ſaid he, a Man of ſo much Honour 
as you ſay he is, will never make a For- 
teiture of it, by breach of promife to a 
fine Lady. I remember, Formator, ſaid 
ſhe, you told me ſome time ago, that a 
Woman's conduct, vindicated by one ſin- 
gle Man of ſenſe, was infinitely preferable 
to a thouſand Elogiums, from as many 
Coxcombs. I have now brought my ſelf 
to an utter Contempt for all that part of 

1 
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our Species, and ſhall for the future, not 
only deſpiſe Flattery, but abhor the mouth 

It comes from. | 
I own, Formator, the ground-work. of 
this Reformation in me, came from thoſe 
wholeſome Lectures you have ſo often read 
ro me; but the finiſhing ſtroke is given by 
my own inclination. I believe it, Madam, 
ſaid he, by your own inclination for the 
Stranger, who (that he may prove worthy 
of you) I wiſh may deſerve as well in the 
eye of the World, as he ſeems to do in 
your own. Well, PFormator, ſaid ſhe, I 
find you think I am in Love, and for 
ought I know, ſo J am, for I'm ſure I feel 
ſomething in my heart that was never there 
before; but this I here promiſe you, I will 
never marry any Man, who has not your 
approbation, as well as mine. Why then, 
Madam, ſaid he, in return for your good 
nature, be aflur'd, I will bring my Opi- 
nion as near to yours, as I can, and doubt 
not, but they will meet at laſt. But Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, what muſt be done with the 
two Rogues yonder ? I know not, ſaid ſbe, 
J think tis beſt to pay em their Wages, 
and turn them off. Yes, ſaid Formator, oft 
a Ladder, if you pleaſe ; ſhou'd we take 
no more notice than that, of ſtealing our 
Heireſſes, every Raſcal who has twenty 
M 3 Guineas 
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-Guineas to bribe a Footman, may come 
when he pleaſes: No, Madam, they muſt 
ſwing for example. I own, ſaid Amoran- 
da, they deſerve it, but I'm nor willing to 
take their Lives, perhaps a little Clemen- 
oy may reclaim them. Madam, ſaid he, 
the Mercy you wou'd ſnhew them, is highly 
becoming your Sex; but you forget ttis 


doing the World, as well as your ſelf a 


kindneſs, to rid both of a Villain; I there- 
fore beg leave to ſend them to-morrow 
Morning to the County Jail. Then do 
hat you will, ſaid ſbe, Tleave it wholly to 
you. Next day at dinner, Amorauda 
look'd very grave, and Formator very gay: 
Madam, ſaid be, I begin to fear you are 
really in Love; elſe, where are all thoſe 
'pleaſant Airs? that Vivacity in your Eyes? 
the Smiles that us'd to fit upon that fine 


Mouth? and the ſprightly diverting Converſa- 


tion, ſo agreeable to all that heard it? I think, 
ſaid be, x emuſt ſenda Hue and Cry after your 
deliverer, in order to recover your Charms. 
Icbelieve, Prmaor, ſaid ſhe, what 1 
have loſt, you have found, methinks you 
rally with a very gay air; lam glad to (ee 
:youprow!fo chearful: but why!ſhou'd/you 
Impute my Grarity rather to Love, than 
to thellate Fight. and Diſorder. I. have been 
4n'? 4Pozyoutbinka-danger:hbke mine, yn 
| j 4 4 & 
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be forgotten of a ſudden ? While they 
were in this diſcourſe, .a Servant came in 
with a Letter for his Lady, and ſaid the 
Meſſenger ſtay d for an anſwer. Formator, 
ſaid Amoranda, you ſhall,give me leave to 
read it, Which ſhe did, as follows. 


MADAM, 


Nu E Raptures I have been in ever fince 

yeſterday, at the thoughts of having 
ſerv'd you, has depriv'd me of a whole Night's 
fleep : What — wh can thisIV/orld give us,like 
that of obliging a fine Woman, unleſs-it be that 
of her returning it ! but as that is a bleſſing I do 
not deſerve, it is likewife - what I dare not hope 
for, -becauſe my wiſhes are ſuperior 10 any Ser- 
vice J have, or can do jou. Believe me, Ma- 
dam, J aim at nothing leſs than your lovely Per- 
ſon, and-wifh for nothing more. -Oblige me with 
one Line, to encourage a vifit ; and-if I can but 
make my-ſelf acceptable to you, Formator and I 

will talk about the Eſtate. 


Yours, ALANTHUS. 


While Amoranda read this Letter, For- 
mator watch d her Eyes, in which the ſaw 
a pleaſing Surprize. When ſhe had read 
it, with a quite different. Look from that 
ſhe. bad all Dinner- time, ſhe ſaid, I have 


ſeen 
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ſeen this Hand before, but cannot recollect 
where : Here Formator, ſaid ſhe, I find you 
are to be a Party concern'd, pray read it, 
and tell me whether I ſhall anſwer it. 
When he had read it, he return'd it, and 
ſaid, I fear, Madam, my Advice will have 
bur little force; however, ſince you con- 
deſcend to ask it, "tis but Good-manners 
to give it: and I think you ought to have 
a care how you converſe with a Man, tor 
whom you ſeem to have a tender Concern 
already, till you know ſomething of his 
Circumſtances 

Nay, Formator, ſaid ſhe, that's the part 
you are to look after, you know I have 
nothing to do with that; but I think there 
can be no harm in one Viſit, and it would 
be a poor return for ſaving my Life and 
Honour, to deny him the ſatisfaction of a 
Line : but I will write but a little, and 
vou ſhall fee it when I have done. She 
went to her Cloſer, and writ the follow- 
ing words : 


1 onfeſs myſelf ſo greatly obliged by the ge- 
1 nerous Alanthus, that it is not poſſible for 
the little Inſtrument in my hand to make a 
ſuitable acknowledgment for what I have re- 
ceived; but beg you will accept in-part, of what 
it can do, and expect the greateſt addition 


from 
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from a verbal Thanks, which is in the power 


of | 
= AMORAN PDA. 


As ſoon as ſhe had done, ſhe brought 
it to Formator, and when he had read it, 
ſhe lealed it up, and called for the Meſ- 


ſenger, whom ſhe had a mind to pump a 


little. Friend, ſaid ſbe, J have writ a Line 


to your Maſter, but you muſt tell me how 


to direct it. 

Madam, ſaid he, it can never loſe its 
way, while I am its Convoy; I'll under- 
take to deliver it ſafe. How many Miles, 
Jaid ſhe, have you rid to-day ? That, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, I cannot readily tell; for I 
called at ſeveral places wide of the Road. 
Was your Maſter born on this ſide of the 
Country? ſaid ſhe. I am very unfortunate, 
ſaid the Fellow, that I cannot anſwer any 
of your Ladyſhip's Queſtions directly; but 
really, Madam, he was born betore I came 
to him. May be, ſaid Amoranda, you 
don't know his Name neither. Yes, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, mighty well, and ſo does 
your Ladyſhip doubtleſs, for my Maſter 
always writes his Name, when he ſends a 
Billet to a fine Lady. I fancy, /aid Amo- 
randa, your Maſter's a Papiſt, and you are 


his Chaplain in diſguiſe, for you have all 
g the 
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the Evaſions of a Jeſuit. No, Madam, 
ſaid he, J have only Religion enough for 
one, I want the cunning part; but, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, my Maſter will be impatient 
tor my return, ſo beg ycur Ladyſhip will 
diſmiſs me. Here then, ſaid ſhe, take that 
Letter for your Maſter, and there's ſome- 
thing for yourſelf, and be gone as ſoon as 
you pleaſe. 

Formator ſtood all this while at a Win- 
dow, leering at them, and laughing to 
hear the Dialogue betwixt them. Well, 
Madam, ſaid he, J am ſure you are pleaſed, 
your Looks are ſo much mended. Pugh ! 
aid ſhe, I think I have the fooliſheſt Eyes 
that ever were, they can't keep a ſecret; 
but they can tell you no more than I have 
done already, I have own'd to you, Ido 
like this Man, who calls himſelf Alanthus, 
much better than any I ever ſaw before, 
and am fully determin'd to die as I am, 
if his Circumſtances will not admit of a 
Union between us. But I am now going 
to be very happy in a Female Confidant, to 
whom I can entruſt all my Secrets. Not 
another Arentia, I hope, ſaid Formator. 
No, no, ſaid ſhe, it is a grave Lady, the 
only Relation I have on my Mother's fide : 
expect her to-morrow ; ſhe will be a 
rare Companion for you, Formator, and 1 

can 
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can aſſure you ſhe is a Woman of good 
Senſe, and a pretty Fortune: I know not 
but we may have a Match between you, 
and while I am contriving for a Compa- 
nion for myſelf, I am perhaps getting you 
a Miſtreſs. No, Madam, ſaid Formator, 
I have as many Miſtreſſes as I intend to 
have, already ; but it ſhe comes to-morrow, 
I think I'll go and meet her. I'll aſſure 
you, ſaid Amoranda, I intend her for my 
Companion and Bedfellow all this enſuing 
Winter. Yes, ſaid Formator, if Alanthus 
does not take her place. 


go out to-morrow, becauſe I fancy Alan- 
thus will come, and I would fain have you 
ſee him. Madam, ſaid he, I ſhall not want 
an opportunity of ſeeing him; his firſt Vi- 
fit will not be his laſt: Amoranda cannot 
make a halt Conqueſt. 

I'll ſwear, ſaid ſhe, you are very court- 
ly, and I begin to take a little merit to 
myſelt upon your account; for they ſay a 
brisk Girl makes a young old Man: bur 
I'll go and undreſs me, and by that time 
Supper will be ready. While Amoranda 
was undreſling, ſhe pulled out the pleaſing 
Letter; and while ſhe was reading. it over 


again, Jenny, with the prying Eyes of a 


Chamber-maid, look'd at it, and ſaid, I 
wonder, 
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wonder, Madam, what delight you can 
take in that rude, unmannerly Letter. 
Whar do you mean, ſaid Amoranda, you 
never ſaw uit in your life before? Why, 
Madam, ſaid Jenny, is it not that you had 
thrown in at the Summer-houſe Window 


in the Glove? I will ſwear it is the ſame 


hand. Ay, ſaid Amoranda, and ſo will I 
too, now you put me in mind on't; 1 
knew I had ſeen the hand before, but 
could not remember where. No, Jenm, 


ſaid ſbe, that Letter which you call rude, 
I now ſee with other Eyes, and have rea- 


ſon to believe it came from a Friend. Nay, 
Madam, ſaid ſenny, you know beſt how 
you can bear an Affront; had any Fellow 
ſent me ſuch a one, I would have ſpit in 
his face the firſt time I ſaw him: Fell me 


I: was no Angel! an impudent Blockhead. 
I find, ſaid Amoranda, your Lovers muſt 
be very obſequious, Jenm; prithee what 
ſort of a Husband would you have? Ma- 
dam, ſaid ſhe, I would have one that could 
keep me as well as you do, one that would 
riſe to work in a morning, and let me lie 
a bed, keep me a Maid to do the buſineſs 
of the Houſe, and a Nurſe to bring up 
his Children; and then I believe I ſhould 
make a pretty good Wife. 
Jenm, ſaid Amoranda, if you can get a 


That is to ſay, 
Huſ- 
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Husband that will keep you in perfect 
Idleneſs, you will be ſo very good, as to 
be very quiet; but I find you intend to 
take leſs pains than I ſhall do, for if ever 
I have a Child, I will not think it a trou- 
ble ro nurſe it, "tis a Work Nature re- 
quires of us. Aye marry, Madam, faid Jen- 
ny, if I had follow'd Nature, I ſhould have 
had Children long ago for ſomebody to 
nurſe ; bur I hear the Bell for Supper, 
will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to walk down? 

When they had done Supper, Amoranda 
ſhow*d Formator the firſt Letter, and ask'd 
him if he did not think it was the ſame 
hand which came ſubſcribed. Alanibus? Yes, 
Madam, ſaid he, I believe it is; and how 
will you excuſe ſuch Plain- dealing? O! 
ſaid Amoranda, you have taught me to re- 
liſh it, and I have no longer a taſte for 
Flattery; I fee cis nothing but Self Inte- 
reſt in your Sex, and a Weakneſs in ours, 
to be pleaſed with it. Believe me, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Formator, you make my poor 
old Heart dance with Joy, to ſee this hap- 
py Reformation in you; and I ſhall give a 
ſpeedy account to your Uncle, of the ad- 
vantageous. Change in your Behaviour: As 
for Alanthus, I find he has made a way to 
your good opinion of him; and if J find 
his Eſtate: anſwers, as he:ſeems to hint it 

N = 
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will, I will further his Amour, and try 
4 make you happy in the Man you 

like. 

Formator, ſaid the pleaſed Amoranda, do 
not you think I ought to have more than 
a common regard for the Man who ſnatch'd 
me from the Jaws of Death and Ruin? 
But what, ſaid ſhe, can be the reaſon of 
his concealing himſelt ? | 
Madam, ſaid Formator, Man is- a ra- 
tional Creature, and you ſay Alanthus has 
good Senſe, he doubtleſs has his Reaſons 
for what he does; but when I ſee him, I 
will give you my opinion of him more at 
large. It now grew late, and Amoranda 
went to bed, but Alanthus (whom ſhe ex- 
pected to fee next day) had taken ſuch 
poſſeſſion of her Head and Heart, that 
poor Sleep was quite baniſhed. The Sun 
no ſooner got up, than Amoranda did ſo 
too ; and leaving a reſtleſs Bed, went into 
the Garden, to try if variety of Objects 
would divert her Thoughts: after ſhe had 
ſpent ſome time among the Birds and 
Flowers, ſhe thought ſhe heard the noiſe 
of Horfes in the Highway, and ſomebody 
groan ; ſhe ran and call'd Jenny, who came, 
and they with the Gardener ran to the 
Summer-houſe, and having open'd the 


Shutters, they ſaw a fine young Lady on 
| a 
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a Spaniſh Gennet, in very rich Trappings, 
the Lady herſelt in a pale Wigg, with a 
laced Hat and Feather, a Habit of Bro- 
cade, faced with a ſilver Stuff, and attend- 
ed by three Servants in rich Liveries, and 
her Woman, all well mounted; but juſt 
at the Summer-houſe Window, one of her 
Men fell down, and broke his Leg. Amo- 
randa had a juſt compaſſion for the unfor- 
tunate Man, and ſaw his Lady's Journey 
retarded ; but the late Attempts which 
had been made upon her, made her afraid 
to deſire her to come in: however, Good- 
manners took place of her Fears, and ſhe 
ſaid, Madam, if you will honour me ſo 
far as to ride into the Court and alight, 
my Servants ſhall get you a Surgeon. The 
Lady accepted of the Invitation, and A- 
moranda met her at the Gate; when the 
had conducted her in with that reſpect 
which ſhe thought due to her Quality, ſne 
order'd her Coach to be got ready, to 
carry the Servant to the next Market- 
Town, within three little Miles, and where 
there was a very good Surgeon. Amoranda 
then call'd for Breakfaſt, and while they 
were drinking Tea and eating Sweetmeats, 
ſhe kept her eye ſo long upon the ſtrange 
Lady, that ſhe was almoſt aſhamed, and 
thought ſhe ſaw every Feature of Alanthus 
| "0 2 - nM 
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in her, only hers had a more effeminate 


Turn. a 

Madam, ſaid 2, it I may hope for the 
honour of being better acquainted with 
you, and that you have not reſolved to 
make your Journey a ſecret, I ſhould be 
very proud of knowing your Family, and 


where you travel this way. Madam, ſaid 


the young Lady, I never thought any thing 
o troubleſome as a Secret, and for that 
reaſon never keep any : I can aſſure you, 
there 1s nor one Circumſtance of my Life 
worth knowing; but if it will oblige you 
to anſwer directly to the Queſtions you 
have asked, I will briefly tell you: My 
Father, who has been tome years dead, 
was Marquiſs of V r; I left a ten- 
der Mother yeſterday, to go in ſearch of 
an only Brother, of whom J hope to hear 
at Lord 5 „: he has been from us 
ebove this half year, and tho he writes to 
us often, we know not where he is. Lord 
B——s is my Mother's Brother, and lives 
ſo near you, I preſume, I need not name 
the Town, but think it is not above twelve 
Miles from hence. And pray, Madam, 
ſaid Amoranda, is not the young Marquiſs, 
your Brother, call'd Alanthus? Yes, ſaid 
the Lady; do you know him, Madam? I 
believe, ſaid Amoranda, I ſaw him once 
| on 
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on horſeback, when I was from home one 
day; he is a fine Man, and I think your 
Ladyſhip like him. By this time the Ser- 
vants returned, who had carried their 
Companion to the Surgeon ; and the young 
Lady again took horſe, after ſhe had re- 
| fuſed a great many Invitations from Amo- 
randa to ſtay a day or two with her, but 
obliged herſelf to call as ſhe returned, and 
ſtay a week with her then. 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone, a thouſand: 
Thoughts crouded themſelves into Amo- 
randa's Breaſt, and as many pleaſing Ideas 
danced in her Fancy ; ſhe well knew For- 
mator would ſhare her Joy, and therefore 
call'd for him, to communicate the whole 
Affair to him; but was told, he rid our 
in the morning before ſeven a-clock, and 
ſaid he ſhould not return till night. She 
deſpaired of ſeeing Alanthus that day, 
thinking his Siſter would wholly engroſs 
him; however, ſhe was reſolved to put 
on all her Charms both that day, andevery 
day till he came, and call'd Jenny to go up 
and dreſs her to the very beſt advantage.. 
Dinner over, Alanthus, who had Love e- 
nough to leave all the world for Amoranda, 
came in a Chariot and two Horſes, attend- 
ed only by as many. Footmen. She was 


reſolved. to take no notice ſhe had ſeen his 
N 3 Siſter, 


138 The Reform'd Coquet , or, 

Siſler, or knew any thing of his Quality, 
but leave him wholly to himſelf, and let 
hem make his own diſcovery when he 
thought fit. She received him however 
with a modeſt delight in her Countenance, 
and he approach'd her with Love and 
Tranſport. Madam, ſaid he, if my faul- 
tering Tongue does not well expreſs the 
Sentiments of my Heart, you are to im- 
pure it to that Concern which, I believe, 
moſt Men have about them, when they 
firſt tell a Lady they love. But Amoranda, 


ſaid he, if you have well conſulted your 


own Charms, you may fave me this Con- 
_ fuſion, and believe I love you, tho I ne- 
ver tell you ſo; for nothing but Age or 

Stupidity can reſiſt them. Alanthus, ſaid 
ſhe, you come upon me ſo very ſuddenly, 
that I am at a loſs for an Anſwer; bur I 
don't wonder you are out of countenance 
at the Declaration you have made: Love 
is a Subject every Man of Mode is aſhamed 

of. It has been fo long exploded, that our 
modern Wits would no more be ſeen in 
d's 'Toils, than in a Church; and 


Prajers, as tell a Lady they love her. 
Madam, ſaid Alanthus, you ſpeak of a 

Ser of Men, who are beſt known to the 

World by the Names of Beaus and Cox- 


combs. 


would as ſoon be perſuaded to ſay their 
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combs. I beg, Madam, you will not take 
me for one of that number, but beliere 
me a Man of a regular Conduct, one that 
was never aſhamed to own his Maker, or 
to keep his Laws; and for that reaſon, 
whenever I take a Woman to my Arms, 
ſhe ſhall come there with the beſt Autho- 
rity that Law we live under can give us. 
Believe me, Amoranda, you are very dear 
ro me, and I know you much better than 
you think I do. I think, Sir, ſaid Amc- 
randa, your Words are as myſterious as 
part of your Behaviour in the Wood was ; 
I can very ſafely tell myſelf, I never ſaw 
your face till then, and it you ever ſaw 
mine before, I ſhould be obliged to you, 
if you would tell me where. Madam, 
ſaid he, a very little time will draw up 
the Curtain, and lay all open to the naked 
Eye; in the mean time, if you Gare give 
yourſelf up into my hands, you ſhall find 
I will ſtrive to make you very happy. 

I dare ſay, ſaid Amoranda, you do not 
expect any hopes from me, till I know 
who I give them to; or think I would 
beſtow a Heart or: one, who may run a- 
way with it, and I not know where to 
call for't arc No, Madam, ſaid Alan- 
thus, I have a much better opinion of 
you good Senſe, than to expect an indiſ- 


Creet 
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creet Action from you; but if I convince I I 
you, my Family and Eſtate are equal to mig 
your own, and can procure your Uncle's it; 
Conſent, have you then any objection a- goc 
gainſt me? Yes, ſaid Amoranda, for all tro! 
your plauſible Pretences and Declarations ¶ int 
of Love, I can produce a Letter under he 
your own hand, in which you tell me you I a 
don't love me. Then, Madam, ſaid he, tior 
I'll renounce my Pretenſions. Amoranda ver. 
then pulled out the Letter which came in ſati 
the Glove, and asked him if that was his of 
hand ? he ſaid it was, but hoped he had I Wi 
not expreſs'd ſo much IIll- manners in it. wit 
Take it then, ſaid ſhe, and read it over. cou 
Which he did with ſome emotion; then Tee 
ſaid with a ſmile: I did not think, Ma- Re 
dam, you would have thought this Letter a cc 
worth keeping ſo long, but you have put ſom 
a very wrong Conſiruction upon it; and unſſ 
I delign'd it as a very great Mark of my The 
Eſteem: I ſent it to put you in mind of and 
turning the right end of the Perſpective {| his. 
to yourſelf, that you might with more eaſe wou 
behold your own danger. I own the Ob- for 
ligation, Sir, ſaid ſbe, but as you have it v 
that commanding Charm of good Senſe, I ſelf, 
deſire you will employ it in conſidering mak 
how early an Excurſion I made into the lity 


World, left by Father and Mother * oi 
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I underiteod any thing but Flattery, I 
might have ſaid, or loved any thing bur 
it; and had not my Uncle ſent me as 
good an old Man as ever undertook ſo 
troubleſome a Task, I might have fallen 
into a thouſand Inconveniencies: I wiſh 
he would come home while you are here, 
I am ſure you would like his Converſa- 
tion mightily. Madam, ſaid Alanthus, e- 
very thing pleaſes me, which gives you 
ſatisfaction; and if I can but find the Art 
of pleaſing you myſelf, I have no other 
Wiſhes. Juſt here a Footnian came in 
with the Tea-Table, and turn'd the Diſ- 
courſe 3 Alanthus drank in Love faſter than 
Tea, and Amoranda's Charms were his beſt 
Repaſt. She on her ſide had not ſo great 
a command of her Eyes, but they made 
ſometimes a diſcovery of her Heart, to the 


unſpeakable inward Content of Alanthus. 
The Afternoon was now pretty far ſpent, 


and our Lover began to think of taking 
his leave; but firſt he told Amoranda, he 
would not preſs her farther at that time 


for an Aſſurance of his Happineſs, becauſe 


it was the firſt time he had declared him- 
ſelf, but hoped a few Viſits more would 
make her forget the Ceremony and Forma- 
lity of a tedious Courtſhip, and give him 
a glimpſe of the only Satisfaction he was 

capable 
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capable of. He then went with unwilling 
ſteps to his Chariot,and Amoranda return'd 
in with a pleas'd Countenance, and fat 
down to meditate upon what had paſt 


that afternoon; but her Soliloquies were 
| interrupted, by hearing her Couſin Maria 


was come, whom ſhe had been expecting 
ſome hours, and went to meet with that 
chearfulneſs and good-nature, which ſhew'd 
It ſelf in all her actions. 


My deareſt Maria, ſaid ſhe, taking her 


in her arms, you have brought me What 1 


have long wanted, a Female Friend; and 


now I have you, we will not part this 
Winter. Madam, ſaid Maria, I don't 
want inclination to ſpend my whole Life 
with you, but I have a ſmall Concern at 
home, which will hardly admit of ſo long an 
abſence ; however,'tis time enough to talk of 
that a Month hence. Nay then, ſaid Amoranda, 
there's a Lover in the Caſe. I never was 
in a young Girl's Company in my life, 


Said Maria, but ſhe brought in a Lover, 


ſome way or other ; but Madam, I am nei- 


ther young enough nor old enough to be 
in Love; that Paſſion generally takes place, 


when Women are in their firſt or ſecond 
Spring, now I am paſt one, and not come 
to the other. Ah! ſaid Amoranda, I fancy 
when the blind Boy ſhoots his random Ar- 


rows, whereyer they hit they wound. 
4 The 
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'The beſt on't is, (ſaid Maria, laughing) 
I have had the good Fortune of eſcaping 


him hitherto, and if I thought my ſelf in 


any danger, wou'd wear a Breaſt-plate to 
repel his Force. But I have heard, ſaid A- 
moranda, Love 1s ſuch a ſuttle thief, it finds 
a way to the Heart, tho” never ſo ſtrongly 
guarded ; beſides, it is a pain we all like, 
tho' we often complain on't. You ſpeak 

Madam, ſaid Maria, as if there were a good 
underſtanding betwixt you, but deſire you 


will never introduce me into his Company; | 


for I wou'd always ſay with the-old Song, 
Iam free, and will be ſo. Well, well, ſaid 
Amoranda, I have ſeen as bold Champions 
for Liberty as you, led home ar laſt in 
Chains, to grace the Victor's triumph: 
Cupid's an arbitrary Prince, and will allow 
none of his Subjects to pretend to Liberty 
and Property : But come, ſaid ſhe, we'll go 
up ſtairs, that you may pull off your Ha- 
bit, and look like one of the Family. At- 
ter they had ſat a while, Amoranda heard 
Formator's Voice below ſtairs, and ſaid to 
Maria, there's my honeſt Guardian come 
home, we'll go down to him, he is one of 
the beſt Men upon Earth. They found 
him in the Parlour, to whom Amoranda 
preſented her Relation, and he, with his 
wonted good-manners, ſaluted and bid her 

| welcome. 
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welcome; then turning to Amoranda, faid, 
Madam, you are dreſs'd exceeding gay to- 
night, I doubt you have had a viſitor, and 
am ſure if you have, he's gone away in Fet- 
ters, for you look more than commonly en- 


gaging. Yes, ſaid Amoranaa, fo J have, and 
wonder you wou'd go out, when I told you 


I expected him. I am ſorry, ſaid Formator, 


was not here, but did not think he wou'd 

That, ſaid Amoranda, muſt 
be an affront either to him or me; for ei- 
ther you think my Charms are not attractive 


come fo ſoon. 


enough, or you think him an unmannerly 


Fellow, who does not know a viſit defer'd | 


is as bad as none: He told me, Formator, 
he knew me better than I thought he did, 
and I could have told him, I knew him bet- 
ter than he thought I did; but I was re- 
ſolv'd to give him his own way, and ſaid 
not a word of the matter. Why, ſaid For- 


mator, what do you know of him? I know, | 


faid ſhe, he is a Marquiſs ; that his Father 
is dead, that he has no Brother, and but 
one Siſter; that How, Madam 
ſaid Formator, in the greateſt ſurprixe, do you 
know all this? did he tell you ſo? No For- 
mator, ſaid ſbe, he did not tell me ſo, but one 
did, that knows as well as himſelf: his Siſter 
rode by to-day, whom you might have 


happen'd 


ſeen, had you been at home; an accident 
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happen'd juſt at our door almoſt, which 
oblig'd me to invite her in, and ſeeing her 
the very picture of Alanthus, I enquir'd in- 
to her Family; of which ſhe gave me a 
full account without reſerve, and told me 
ſhe had but one Brother, and his name 
was Alanthus. I ſee, ſaid Formator, this 
Alanthus has found the way to pleaſe you, 
and this diſcovery of his Family will coun- 
tenance your Choice; but, Madam, as you 
have found out one Secret, I muſt now tell 
you another : Your Uncle, before I left 
him, had provided a Husband for you, a 
Man of Worth, of Wealth, of Quality, 
and my Buſineſs was, to take- care you 
married nobody elſe: Now, Madam, if 
your Uncle's Choice be every way as good 
as your own, will you ſcruple to oblige 
him, when you cannot find one Qbje&ion 
againſt the Man? Why, Formator, ſaid ſhe, 
trembling, have you uſed me ſo cruelly, as 
not to tell me this ſooner ? Why did you 
let me ſee Alanthus, to whom I have given 
a Heart which is not in my power to re- 
call: No Formator, ſaid ſhe, J will die to 
oblige my deareſt Uncle, but I cannot 
ceaſe to love Alanthus. You your ſelf ſay, 
my Uncle's Choice is but as good as my 
own; and if there be an exact equality be- 
tween the Men, why am not I to be plea- 

| ſed, 
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ſed, who am to ſpend my Days with him; 


and why mult I be forc'd into the arms of a 


Man I never ſaw ? 


It wou'd be cruel indeed, ſaid Formator, | 
to force you to marry a Man you never ſaw; 
but Madam, you have ſeen him a thouſand 
times, nay, and what is more, you love 


him too. 


Formator, ſaid ſhe, with tears in her eyes, | 
I did not expect this uſage from you, *tis 
| falſe, by all my Love 'tis falſe ; I never 
caſt an eye of afteftion towards any of your 
Sex in my Life, till I ſaw Alanthus, and 
when I ceaſe to love him, may I eter- 
nally loſe him. And when I ceaſe to 
encourage that Love, ſaid Formator, may | 
I loſe your Eſteem, which, Heaven 
knows, I value more than any earthly | 


Good ; and now, Madam, ſaid he, prepare 
for Joy, Alanthus is your Uncle's Choice. 


Amoranda, was ſo overwhelm'd with de- 


light, at this happy diſcovery, that ſhe ſat 


for ſome time both ſpeechleſs and motion- 
lelſs : At laſt, Formator, ſaid ſhe, you have 
given me the moſt ſenſible Satisfaction I. 
am capable of, for I now find my ſelf in a 
Condition to pleaſe, a moſt indulgent, ten- 


der, kind generous Uncle, and can at the 


{ſame time indulge my own inclinations : 
But 
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But ſtill Jam at a loſs, for a meaning to 
ſome of your Words: Why do you ſay, if 
Alaathus be the Man, I have ſeen him a 
thouſand times ? Madam, ſaid Formator, 
you know there has been all along, ſome- 


thing myſterious in that Gentleman's Be- 


haviour; but the next viſit he makes you, 
will ſet all in a clear light, and you ſhall 
be ſarisfied in every particular. 

Very well, ſaid Maria; 'tis no wonder, 


Madan you have been ſtanding up for 


Love's Prerogative all this while, I fee you 
are an excellent Subject, and will fight for 
your Maſter; they ſay Love's a catching E- 


vil : J think inſtead = ſtaying all the Win- 


ter, I had not beſt to ſtay all the Week. 
What ſay you Sir, ſaid ſpe to Formator, is it 


not infectious? Madam, ſaid he, I believe 


Love often creates Sympatiy, bur I never 


heard it was infectious; Love is a Paſſion 


of the Mind, which moſt reſembles Hea- 
ven,and that Heart which is not ſuſceptible 
of Love, is certainly fill'd with more in- 
feriour Paſſions ; but I am an old Fellow, 
and have now forgot both the Pleaſure, 
Pain, and Power of it, No, Sir, ſaid Ma- 
ria, I am ſure you have nor quite forgot it, 
you ſpeak with too much Energy in its be- 


half. I ſhou'd laugh, ſaid Amoranda, to 
ſee you two talk your ſelves into the Paſſi- 
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on you are ſo very buſy about; you can't 
imagine, Formatcr, with what pleaſure I 
ſhou'd ſee you both made one. Madam, 
ſaid Formator, the honour of being allied 
to you, 1s a ſufficient reaſon, for breaking 
any Reſolution I have made againſt Matri- 
mony ; but J will certainly fee your Nup- 
rials over, before I think of my own : be- 
ſide, I fear this Lady will think me too old 
for her. 

No, no, ſaid Amoranda, Maria is not 
very young her ſelf, and you may have the 
pleaſure of going together, and no mortal 
take the leaſt notice of either of you. Aye, 
ſaid Formator, there lies the burden, ſo 
heavy upon old ſhoulders ; we do not only 
fink under the Infirmities of Age, but we 
are deſpis d for being Old: Tho' the 
Young are very generous, and Willing to 


give us our revenge, by being content to 


hve till that deſpicable time themſelves. I 
don't think, ſaid Amoranda, any body de- 
ſpiſes a Perſon for having 60 Years on their 
backs ; but becauſe they then grow Sour, 
Moroſe, Cenſorious, and have ſo great 
a pique againſt the young, that they won't 
ſo much as remember they were ever ſo 
themſelves: Tell me, Formator, ſaid ſhe, 
you that are free from the weaknels ofAge, 


is not my notion 3 Madam, ſaid For- 
« mator, 
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mator, your Judgment runs in too clear a 
Channel, to be ſtopt by any ſediment: I 
have often thought old People take the moſt 
pains to make themſelves diſagreeable. 


For my part, ſaid Maria, I ſit and trem- 
ble, to hear all this, and ſhall do nothing 
to- night but ſtudy. how to avoid it: I. 


once heard of a great Perſon, who had. 
one always by him, to put him in mind he 
was a Man, and I think it wou'd be very 


convenient for us, to have ſomebody by us, 


to put us in mind we are growing old, that 
as he avoided Pride by one, Wwe may Folly 


by the other. Nay, ſaid Amoranda, We 


live in a very good-natur'd World, that 
will tell us our Faults without being hir'd 


to it; Till warrant, you may meet with 


ten thouſand, that will tell you for nothing 
you are an old Maid. Supper, and ſome 
other Chat of this kind, put an end to 


the Evening, and two whole days were ſpent. 


without ſeeing or hearing from Alanthus; 
during which time, Amoranda was very un- 
eaſy, and Maria, who ſhou'd have divert- 
ed her, had ſeen ſo much in Formator, that 
ſhe grew very dull, and wanted a comfort- 


er her ſelf; by which we may ſee there 


are Charms, even in Old Age, when it is 


dreſs'd in the Ornament of an agreeable 
Femper. Formator, ſaid Amoranda, you 
O03 5 that 
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that are privy to all, will you tell me, al 
what new Myſtery has introduced itſelf | fo 
into the Behaviour of Alanthus now ? Is R 
there no end of his ambiguous Proceed- || 5. 
ings? And muſt I never ſee the Riddle 

more ? | 


Madam, ſaid he, if you never do, I am 
ſatisfied Alanthus will have the greateſt 
diſappointment ; for I know he loves you 


with a Paſfion not to be match'd in Man: of 
but if we hear nothing from him by to- m 
morrow, I will go myſelf for Intelligence. 
The morrow came, but ſtill no News, and be 
Formator, who read a great deal of unea- pe 
ſineſs in Amoranda's Looks, told her, he til 
would go juſt then, and bring her News; 0 
but as he was drawing on his Boots, a ha 
Servant from Alanthus brought Amoranda a an 
Letter. She took the welcome Paper, and he 
found thefe words: to 


[| Do not complain, denreſt Amoranda, of an hi: 
Indiſpeſition which has confined me to my lo\ 
Bed; but that I am rolb'd of all my Joy, of all Le 
my Comfort, by being kept from her 1 love, from | ral 
ber F adore. l ar 
Oh that Amoranda had but Love enongh th 
Jerſelf to gueſs at mine, ſhe would then have | fio 
fome netien of thoſe Torments, which Abſence, mj. 
eruel Abſence, creates ia me: When I * I t 
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able to throw myſelf at your feet, "tis impoſſible 
for me to know; but if you would haſten my 
Recovery, it muſt be by a Line from your dear 
hand to | | 

Your Burning 


ALANTHUS. 


Amoranda's Eyes ſoon made a diſcovery 
of the Sentiments of her Heart, and For- 
mator, who ſaw her Concern, told her he 
would go and ſee Alanthus, and bring her 
better news. She waited with ſome im- 
patience for his Return, which was not 
till almoſt night; and then he told her, it 
was only alight Fever, which his Phyfician 
had aſſured him would go off in a few days, 
and in the mean time, he would write to 
her every day, till he was in a condition 
to come in Perſon ; which accordingly he 
did, and every Letter gave freſh advice of 
his Recovery. When Amoranda found her 
loved Alanthus out of danger, as all his 
Letters aſſured her he was, ſhe began to 
rally poor Maria. Madam, ſaid ſhe, you 
are grown ſtrangely grave of late; I 
thought, for ſome time, it had been occa- 
fion'd by your Concern. for me, but tho 
my Gaiety be return'd, yours is quite fled, 
I think: Come Formator, ſaid ſhe, T don't 

know 
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know how far you may be concern'd in 
this Metamorphoſe; Faflure you, I expect 
a good account of this matter, and ſhall 
be very well pleaſed to ſay, Here comes 
my Couſin Formator. Well, Madam, ſaid 
Formator, when I fee you in the Arms of 
Alanthus, I faithfully promiſe, you ſhall 
diſpoſe of Formator as you pleaſe. But, 
Madam, ſaid he, have you any Commands 
to Alanthus, I left two of his Servants at 
the Gate. No, no, ſaid ſhe, he's well a- 
gain now; bur I leave that to you, For- 
mator, ſend what Meflage you pleaſe. For- 
mator went to diſmiſs the Men, and then 
Maria found her tongue again. Madam, 
ſaid ſbe, how will you anſwer this Beha- 
viour of yours to your Good-nature? to 
ſay ſo many ſhocking things to me, before 
the very Man you fancy I have an eſteem 
for: I declare, if I were not one of the 
beſt-natur'd old Maids in Europe, I ſhould 
reſent it paſt forgiveneſs. Prithee Child, 


faid Amoranda, don't be ſo fooliſh, why 


I can't believe there's any difference be- 
twixt an old Man and on old Woman; 
and I dare promiſe, in Formator's name, it 
ever he marries, the Woman muſt ſpeak 
firſt. I don't know how it is, ſaid Maria, 
but Formator's Intellects ſeem to be per- 
fe&ly ſound; and for his Outſide, there is 


nothing 


Memoirs of Amoranda: 153 


nothing old belonging to it but his Beard 
and that, I confeſs, is a very queer one, as 
ever I ſaw in my life: for I have been here 
above a Fortnight, and I am ſure it has ne- 
ver been a pin's point longer or ſhorter 
ſince I came. Why really, ſaid Amoranda, 
I have often minded his Beard myſelf, and I 
ſometimes fancy the Man was born with it; 
for he has never ſhaved it ſince he came here, 
and one would think it might in that time 
have grown very well down to his Waiſt : 
But I am glad to ſee you ſo chearful again, 
prithee what was the matter with you to 
be ſo ſadly in the dumps? Why, ſaid Ma- 
ria, if I tell you the whole truth, it will 
amount to no more than you have guefs'd 
already; and I ſhall make no great ſeru- 
ple to tell you, if I ever liked a Man in 
my life, 'tis Formator. Iam glad, ſaid A- 
moranda, it will be in my power to ſerve 
you then, for you know when I am mar- 
ried myſelf, I am to diſpoſe of him as I 
pleaſe : But what think you of the God of 
Love now, Mrs. Maria? I think of him 
now, ſaid ſhe, as I did before, that the Diſ- 
temper he flings among Men is catching ; 
however, he has but wounded, I am not 
{lain : and if it were not for ſtaying to be 
your Bride-maid, I would fly for my — 
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and leave the Place where I ſaw myſelf in 
ſo much danger. 

But the poor Lady found herſelf in a 
much greater before the next Morning's 
Dawn; for one of the careleſs Grooms 
had left a Candle in the Stables, which 
ſer the Hay on fire, conſumed the Stables, 
and burnt all the Horſes : and for want of 
a timely diſcovery, the Flames being very 
violent, they had catch'd hold of one end 
of the Houſe; but the Family being a- 
larm'd, it was ſoon put out. 

Formator, as ſoon as he heard the dread- 


ful Cry of Fire, jump'd out of Bed, ſlip'd 
on his Night-gown, and ran to Amoranda's 


Cramber ; he found her up, and in a hor- 
rible fright, but hearing Formator come 
into her Chamber, ſhe turn'd to go with 
him out of the Houſe, and had no ſooner 
look'd upon him, than her tear gave place 
to her ſurprize. My Lord Alanthus! ſaid 
ſhe, how, or when came you here? For- 
mator was as much ſurpriz'd to hear her 


ask ſuch a queſtion, as ſhe was to ſee him 


there, and clapp'd his hand to his mouth 
to feel for his Beard, which in the fright 
and hurry he had forgot. Madam, ſaid 
be, I fly by Inſtin& when you are in dan- 
ger ; but let me convey you hence, and in 
a ſafer place I'll tell you more. As they 

were 
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were going down ſtairs, they met ſeveral 
of the Servants coming to tell them the 
Fire was quite extinguiſhed ; upon which 
they return'd up ſtairs, and went into the 
Dining-Room. It being now fair Day- 


light, Maria, who had been all this while 


with them, and had had her ſhare of the 
Terror which had attended the Nighr, 
ſeeing Alanthus and Amoranda look with 
ſome confuſion in both their Faces ; began 
ro recall her ſcatter'd Senſes, and compare 
the preſent with the paſt. This Alanthus, 
ſaid ſhe to herſelf, is Formator in every thing 
but the filthy Beard, on which we have 
ſo lately animadverted; but I confeſs, 
thought ſhe, it made a very great altera- 
tion, and I'll try if I can find it out : ſhe 
left the two Lovers, and went, as ſhe pre- 
tended, to ſee the ruin'd Stables. When 
Amoranda found herſelf alone with Alan- 
thus; What, Sir, ſaid ſhe, am T to think 
of your being here at ſuch an hour, in 


perfect Health, and in Formator's Gown, 


when I thought you on a languiſhing Bed 
of Sickneſs, in your own Houſe or Lodg- 
ings? Muſt I always be a Stranger to 
your Intentions? Sure you have a very 
low opinion of my Prudence, while you 
dare not truſt me ſo much as with your 
Name or Family ; and if I am —_— 
Wit 
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with both, I owe my Intelligence to chance: 
your Lordſhip will pardon me 1t I reſent 
it. Saying thus, ſhe roſe from her Sear, 
and was going, when Alanthus ſnatch'd 
her hand, and ſaid, My adorable Amoran- 
da, if I value myſelt for any Action of my 
Life, it is for carrying on ſo clean a Cheat 
fo long a time; I have been theſe eight 
Months under your Roof, and have never 
lain one Night abroad ; have been daily 
converſant with you, and dined and ſupp'd 
at your Table, and yet you never ſaw me 
more than twice or thrice. While Amo- 
randa was waiting for an Explication of 
what Alanthus had ſaid, ſhe ſaw Maria 
come laughing in with Formator's Beard 
dangling at her fingers ends: Here, Ma- 
dam, ſaid ſhe, Formator has caſt his Skin, 
and leſt it me for a Legacy; for I plainly 
ſee, tis all that will fall to my ſhare of the 
Man. Amoranda look'd at the Beard, and 
then at Alanthus; What, ſaid ſhe, do I ſee? 
Or what am I to believe? not my Eyes, 
for they have deceived me already; not 
Alanthus, for he has deceived me too. I 
beg, my Lord, you will diſentangle my 
Underſtanding, and let me know at once 
who in reality you are; while you were 
Formator, I had all the value and eſteem 


for you, which was due to a good Adviſer, 
5 and 
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and a careful Guardian : when I took you 
for Lord Alanthus, I look'd upon you as a 
Man of the higheſt Merit, as well as 

Quality; and the additional ſervice you 
did me in the Wood, gave you a very 
good title to a Heart which I thought you 

greatly worthy of : But now that you are 

no longer Formator, I have done with you 

as a Guardian; and till I am better ſatiſ- 

fied you are Lord Alanthus, T have done 

with you as a Lover too. Alanthus was 4 

very well pleaſed with her Caution, but 1 

reſolved to try her a little farther, before 11 

he gave her that ſatisfaction ſhe expected. 1 

Madam, ſaid he, was not the Authority I 

brought to introduce me ſufficient > Did 

I not give you a Letter from your Uncle's 

own hand, to receive me as a Friend ? 

| Yes, ſaid Amoranda, to receive you as 
a Guardian, not as a Lover; to receive 

you as Formator, not as Alanthus: and if 

you cou'd ſo dextrouſly deceive me, perhaps { 

you have done the ſame by him. I fear, 1 
Madam, ſaid Alanthus, you would be plea- it 

| | ſed to find me unworthy of you, and 
| would be glad of a fair Pretence to make 
| me a Stranger to your Favour. No, ſaid 
ſhe, Heaven knows, to find you any thing | 
but Lord Alanthus, would be the greateſt bl 
| | diſappointment I am capable of knowing”; 1 
| Wo and 


OT os 


| ms 


Se Ri. Br SBS. 5 Ms. 


FFC . hh. 


* 


; ; 
# | 


- 
—— * 
„ — * ů ů¶ů ¶ — —— 2 0 


— wü raed — — 


158 The Reform'd Coquet; or, 
and I have made too many declarations to 
Formator, of my Love for Alanthus, to grow 
indifterent to him all of a ſudden: but 
ſuch a groſs Impoſition as this might prove, 
would not only ruin my Fortune, but call 
my Senſe in queſtion too; tho, I confeſs, 
there is one Circumſtance, which makes 
me hope you are the Man I wiſh : and that 
is, the account I had from your Siſter, of 
your Family. Nay, I have ſtill another, 
which will croud in to juſtify you ; a Face 
I own you have, which ſays a thouſand 
things in your behalf, and reproaches me 
as often for my weak ſuſpicion of you. 
Let all Diſputes for ever ceaſe betwixt 
us, ſaid Alanthus, as J will this hour give 
gou ſatisfaction. He went away to his 


own Apartment, and when he had dreſs'd 


him, return'd with a Paper in his hand : 
Here, my Amoranda, ſaid he, let this con- 
viice you. She took the Paper from him, 
which ſhe knew to be her Uncle's hand, 
and found theſe words : 


TEE Man, my deareſt Niece, who ſome 
| Months ago appear d to you as the 
grave, the wiſe, the old Formator; is now 
turn'd into the gay, the young, the accompliſh'd 


Lord Marquiſs of W ; and whenever 
he thinks fit to diſcover himſelf, it is greatly 
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ny deftre you uſe him as ſuch. He has done 
me the honour to accept of me for a Friend, 
and promiſed to make you the Partner of his 


Bed, if he liked you when he ſaw you, and 


could find a means to win your Affections; if 
net, you will never know him for what he is. 


When Amoranda had read the Paper o- 
ver, ſhe re- aſſumed her chearful Looks, 
and Pleaſure diffuſed itſelf in every Mulcle 
of her Face: But my Lord, ſaid ſhe, this 
diſcovery being made by chance, who can 
ſay you delign'd it ſhould ever be made at 
all? I can, ſaid Maria; for 1 was fo near 
running away with Fermator, that my Lord 
Alanthus 'would have been glad to have 
bought himſelf off at the low expence of a 
little Secret. Madam, ſaid Alanthus, if J 
had deſign'd to have lived in maſquerade, 
as long as I ſtaid in your Houle, you ſhould 
never have ſeen me as Alanthus ar all, nei- 
ther would 1 have ſtaid ſo long with you. 
I came to you, diſguiſed like an old Man, 
for two reaſons: Firſt, I thought the ſage 
Advice you ſtood in need of, would found 
more naturai, and be better received from 
an old mouth, than a young one; next, I 
thought you would be more open and free, 
in declaring your real Sentiments of every 
thing to me, as I was, than as I am: 
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How good an effect my Project has met 
with, you are nor, I hope, inſenſible; and 
I beg you will give me leave to remind you 
of the vaſt difference there is betwixt your 
Behaviour then, and now. My Lord, ſaid 
Amoranda, I am ſo far from derogating 
from your Merit, that I own, when you 
firſt took me under your Care, I was a 
giddy, thoughtleſs, inconſiderate Mortal, 
fit only for the Company of thoſe Cox- 
combs I too frequently converſed with: 
but then, my Lord, you ſhall own in your 
turn, that I received all your Lectures and 
Admonitions with the Spirit of a willing 
Proſelyte; that I was ready to give into all 
your Maxims, and took your Advice as 
faſt, almoſt, as you gave it. But pray, my 
Lord, faid ſhe, (taking the Beard) let me 
once more ſee my good old Formator, let 
me once more behold you in that Dreſs, 
which ſo artfully deceived me: methinks 
I grieve when I tell myſelf, I have loſt the 
good old Man. Aye, ſaid Maria, 'tis pity 
ſo good a Character ſhould be a fictitious 
one; but alas for me! the Loſs is mine, 
and if my Lord aſſumes the Dreſs again, 
I ſhall certainly lay ſome claim to the Man. 
Alanthus took the Beard, and dreſs'd him- 
ſelf as when Formator. Now, my Lord, 

ſaid Maria, you are in the height of all 
| ; your 
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your Charms; the grave, ſententious, greys 
bearded Formator, had certainly Attrac- 
tives which the gay, ſmooth-chin'd Lord 
Alanthus wants. In your Eyes, ſaid Amo- 
randa ; remember the Fable, the Fox com- 
plain d of Acids, when he could not reach 
at— and yet I can't but love that 
Form myſelf, * J conſider the Advan-- 
tages that accrued to me under its Go- 
vernment, the juſt Rebukes, the friendly 
Perſuaſions, ds kind Admonitions, the aſ- 
ſiduous Care, to turn Amoranda from Folly 
and Madneſs, to that Behaviour fo: orna- 
mental to her Sex. Then it chaſtiſed the 


inſolent Deſigns. of Callid, and repell'd the 


rapid Force of Biranthus, when by ſhot my 
— and would have run away with 
myſelf. Can thoſe things die in. Oblivion ? 
Can they be forgotten in a generous grate- 
ful Heart? No! Formator's Name ſhall 
always be dear to Amoranda, and ſhall. for 
ever find a reſting- place in her Breaſt. 
Madam, ſaid Maria, you'll ſpend fo many 
Raprures upon my old Formator, that you 
will leave none for your own. young Alan- 
thus. Yes, faid Amoranda, I have one 
acknowledgment to make Alanthus, which 
is equivalent to all the reſt, and that is the 
great Deliverance he brought me in the 
un : But. now I think on't, my Lord, 
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you promiſed to tell me why you lefr me 


in ſuch exquiſite Diſtreſs, when I ſued for 
your Aſſiſtance in that dreadful Place. 
Madam, ſaid he, you may pleaſe to remem- 
ber, when you ſuffer'd yourſelf to be 
drawn from your own Houſe by thoſe two 
| Impoſtors, it was extremely againſt my 
liking; and I ſaid as much as Modeſty 
would admit of, to put a ſtop to your de- 


them, you were reſolved to go, I went to 
my Servants, who are three Miles off, got 
on horſeback, and with two of them rid 
directly to the Wood, where I knew the 

Scene would be acted, if they had any ill 
deſign againſt you: I was there an hour 
before I met you, and rang'd about every 
part of it, till I heard ſome Voices, and 
when the baſe Arentia ſhriek'd for her 
Life, I heard the Cry, and thought it had 
been yours: I then clap d Spurs to my 
Horſe, and was riding towards the Sound, 
when I met you. How full of Joy my 
Heart was when I ſaw you ſafe, I leave to 
every Heart, as full of Love, to judge; 
bur 1 was reſolved, if poſſible, to cure you 
at once of rambling with Strangers: in or- 
der to which, I put on an Air of Cruelty, 


Which, Heaven knows! my Heart had no 
hand in, and rode from you; I knew it 
or 1 would 
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ſign: but when I found, by your excuſing 
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would give you double terror, to fee a 
proſpect of relief, then find your ſelf aban- 
don'd ; and I likewiſe knew, the greater 


your fear was then, the greater your care 


wou'd be for the future, to avoid ſuch en- 


terprizes: but I had yet a view in favour 


7 


of my ſelf, and had reaſon to believe, the 
greater your deliverance was, the greater 
value wou'd you ſet upon your deliverer ; 
and thoſe conſiderations carry'd me behind 
a tuft of trees, where I abſconded till I 
ſaw you environ'd in the utmoſt danger: 
Methinks, I yet behold my trembling Fair, 
with lift- up Hands, and watry Eyes, im- 
ploring help, and ſtriving to convince me, 
Biranthus was a Man, tho” ſome hours be- 
fore, I ſeem'd ridiculous to her for only 
ſuſpecting of it. 

I own, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I owe 
a thouſand Obligations to your generous 
Care, and my whole Lite will be too lit- 
tle to thank you for them, bur —— 
No more, Madam, ſaid he, interrupting her, 
I had a glorious return for all that Care, 
when at Night, as Formator, I heard the 
whole ſtory over again, and ſo much in fa- 
vour of the happy Stranger, as Jove him- 
ſelf would have liſten'd to with envy ; and 
if ever Vanity had an advantage over me, 


bluſh 


it was that pleaſing Minute. 'This call'd a 
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bluſh into Amorandas Cheeks, who ſaid 
ſhe little thought, when ſhe made a free 
confeſſion to Formator, that Alanthus was 
within hearing. But I have another piece 
of cruelty to lay to your charge, my Lord : 


Since you had by your diſguiſe found out 


my weakneſs, and knew I had a value for 


you, why did you ſend me word you were 
in a dangerous ſtate of Health, when at 


the ſame time you had no indiſpoſition, 


but what proceeded from your Mind, in | 


giving me pain when you had none your 
ſelf? My deareſt Amoranda, ſaid he, par- 
don that one tryal of your Love, it was 
not poſſible for me to deny my ſelf the ex- 
quiſite pleaſure I knew your kind Concern 
wou'd give me; but good Heavens] how 
did my longing arms ſtrive to ſnatch you to 
my boſom when you had read that Letter, 
that I might have ſuck'd in the pleaſing 
tears which drop d from your lovely Eyes. 
Pray, Madam, ſaid Maria, will you order 
your Coach to carry me home again ; I am 
reſolv d to go into my own Country, and 
pick up fome ſweet Swain, to ſay a few of 
thoſe fine things to me. My Lord, continued 
ſbe, will you be pleas'd to oblige me with 
that engaging Beard of yours, that if the 
Man, whom Intereſt perſuades. me to, 
fhou'd want exteriour Charms, I may 
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gap it on his Face, and fancy him Formator. 


With all my heart, ſaid my Lord, there it 
is, and may it contribute as much towards 


your Happineſs, as. it has done towards 


mine ; but I believe you are the firſt Wo- 
man under Thirty that ever fell in love with 
a grey Beard. Aye, or over it either, ſaid A- 
moranda; but pray my Lord, ſaid ſbe, now 
that we have ſet things in a little Order be- 
tween our ſelves, give me leave to enquire 
after your beautiful Siſter, ſhe promis'd to 
honour me with a few days of her Compa- 
ny, as ſhe return'd from Lord B—. Ma- 
dam, ſaid Alanthus, you ſaw her ſince I 
did, I have writ to her ſeveral times, ſince 
you told me ſhe was on this ſide of the 
Country, but have not ſeen her yet, nor 
does ſhe know where to write to me. 
While the words were yet in their 


mouths, Jenny came running in, and ſaid, 


the young Lady who had been here ſome 
time ago, was come again in Lord B 8 
Coach, and was juſt alighting. Pray, m 

Lord, ſaid Amoranda, put on your diſ- 
guiſe once more, that I may have the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing your own Siſter as much de- 
ceiv' d as I have been. My Lord clap'd on 
the Beard, and Amorauda went to meet 
Lady Betty, (for ſo was ſþe called,) and when 


ſhe had conducted her in, and the common 
| Compliments 


AS 
* + et ee, 


„ r 


oY rr r —— " 
»- * 2 


1 ee 


: * : 


Te Rog 
— 


P 222 — * 
a 4 : 49 3 1 _ — — 4 
Wat, rn - r 8 x "is A ae 1 
PPP n Dee e. 2p 
1 0 * ==> ett} att 


* - 4 * N N 5 0 4 * — * . — Ui 
- TOI 1 * 
oy , 8 


166 The Reformd Coguet ; or, 

Compliments had paſs'd, Amoranda told Lady | *?, 

Betty, ſhe now claim'd her promiſe of ſtay- | \ 

ing a few days with her. Madam, ſaid Lady N 

Betty, it is that promiſe that has brought | P 

me here now; and had I never made it, h 

you had ſeen no more of me, for I own it | « 

was always my Opinion, that a Perſon | & 

who is not in perfect good humour, ſhoud | y 

never incumber other People with their 1 

Chagrin, of which I am at preſent ſo very | x; 
full, that you muſt have an uncommon | x 

ſhare of good-nature, if you can bear with tl 

my Company. Methinks, ſaid Alanthus, | 5 

diſguifing his Voice as uſual, it is a pity fo tl! 

young a Lady ſhou'd have ſo early an ac- | jj 

quaintance with any thing-that cou'd ruffle | F 
her Temper; you have likely, Madam, | h 
left a Lover behind you. Pſhaw, faid La- 1, 

dy Betty, you old Gentlemen always think | N 
a young Girl's Mind ſo 'fer upon Lovers, 
that they have room for no other thoughts: | b. 
tho” he that gives me a preſent uneaſineſs, is | x 
a Lover I hope, but he's a Brother too. I | y. 
remember, ſaid Amoranda, ſmiling, your | v 
Ladyſhip ſpoke of an abſent Brother laſt | 
time I had the honour of ſeeing you; have | hy 
you never ſeen him ſince? No, Madam, | {+ 
faid Lady Betty, J fancy he's got into Fairy- te 
Land, he lets me hear from him, but will | li; 
not tell me how he may hear from me; d- 
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"tis a little odd, he ſhou'd make his own 


Mother and Siſter ſtrangers to his abode. 
Madam, ſaid Maria, has your Ladyſhip any 
Faith in Aſtrology ? this old Gentleman 


here, is ſo well skill'd in the occult Scien- 
ces, that he can in a quarter of an hour 


tell you when and where you ſhall ſee 
your Brother; nay, I dare be bold to af- 
firm, he can, without ſtirring out of the 
room, ſhew him to you in his full health 
and ſtrength, without ſo much as raiſing 
the Devil to help him. Madam, ſaid Lady 
Betty, I ſhou'd never have taken the Gen- 
tleman for a Conjurer, he does not look 
like one, nor do I believe any Man upon 


Earth has a power of doing what you 
have promis'd in his name, unleſs Lord A- 
lanthus be in ſome Cloſet in this Room. 


No, Madam, ſaid Alanthus, there is no 
Man in this Room, but my ſelf, and yet I 
believe I cou'd make a ſhift to perform all 
thoſe difficulties which the Lady has told 
you of. Amoranda, who ſat next to a 


Window which look'd into the Court, ſaw a 


Coach and ſix come in, with Servants in 
her own Livery : Bleſs me, Formator, ſaid 


' ſhe, who have we got here? Alanthus ran 


to the Window, and ſaw Mr. Traffick a- 


| lighting. Oh! joyful Day, ſaid he, Ma- 


dam, here's your Uncle ! They ran to 
meet 
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meet him, and brought him in, to Lady 
Betty and Maria, ſo full of raptures and 
tender ſentiments, at the ſight of his beau- 
teous Niece, that his eyes ran over with 
tears of joy ; no leſs did the ſight of his 
beloved Alanthus tranſport him: But how 
comes it my-Lord, ſaid he, that you are 
ſtill Formator ? I thought by this time, I 
ſhou'd have met you, with the Reſpe& due 
to the worthy Lord Alanthus. Lady Betty, 
at thoſe words, ſtood like one aghaſt, and 
looking round her for interpretation, ſhe 
caſt her eyes on Lord Alanthus, who had 
pull'd off his Beard, and whom ſhe ſaw in 
her Brother's Form ; but ſo far from run- 
ing to him with the kind Careſſes of a 
Siſter, that ſhe ſhriek'd out, and fell in a 
Swoon. For Amoranda being an accidental 
acquaintance, and Maria a perfect ſtranger, 
who had juſt been telling her the old Man 
was a Conjurer, and ſhe not expecting to 
find her Brother there, and ſeeing him all 
of a ſudden turn'd from an old Man, whom 
ſhe had never ſeen before, to a Brother 
whom ſhe knew not where to find ; ſhe 


thought herſelf in ſome inchanted Caſtle, 


and all about her Fiends and Goblins. The 
whole Company quickly ſurrounded her, 
and brought her to herſelf again ; when 
Lord Alanthus took her in his arms, and 


ſaid, 
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faid, Why my dear Lady Betty, are you 
ſo extreamly ſurpriz'd ? Look round you, 
Madam, with chearfulneſs, and believe 
your ſelf in the arms of your unfeigned 
Brother, and among your real Friends: 


This, my dear Siſter, is the Fairy-Land 


where I have ſo long liv'd Incognito ; and 


there, there's the Inchantreſs, who, by a 
natural Magick, has kept me all this 
while in Chains of Love. Poor frighted 
Lady Betty, who had always done Amoranda 


Juſtice, in thinking greatly in her favour, 
began to hear and believe all, and when 


ſhe had perfectly recover'd her ſarprize, . 
ſhe turn'd to Amoranda, and ſaid, From 


the firſt moment I ſaw you, lovely Amoran- 


da, I had an inward impulſe to love you, 
and how well I'm pleas'd with that Alli- 
ance ] foreſee will be betwixt us, my fu- 
ture Behaviour ſhall ſnew; in the mean time 
l beg I may be let into the whole Affair, 
and know Why Lord Alanthus affected the 
frightful Air of an old Man, rather than 
his own faultleſs Form. Madam, ſaid A- 
moranda, I hope I need not take much time 
to perſuade your Ladyſhip to believe Iam 
| very proud of your promis'd Friendſhip, 
| and ſhall always, with my utmoſt induſtry, 


ſtrive to deſerve it; but for the Scheme of 
the Beard, ſince I had no hand in it, I 
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leave it to be explain'd by thoſe that had; 
Lord Alanthus, and Mr. Traffick, are the fit 
reſt to give your Ladyſhip an account, which 
I leave them to do, while I beg leave to 
go and dreſs me. Amoranda and Maria went 
to their Dreſſing- rooms, while the two Gen- 
tlemen entertain'd Lady Betty with the 
Story ſhe deſir d to hear. As ſoon as A- 
moranda and Maria return'd, Lord Alan- 
thus went to the former, and taking her 
by the hand, ſaid, I hope, my deareſt A- 
moranda, you remember what a long time 
of Self-denial I have had, and that during 
Formator's Reign, I never durſt ſo much as 
touch your Hand, tho' my Heart had ten 
thouſand flutters and ſtruggles to get to 
you ; but as we are now bare fac'd, and 
Know one another, as we have determin 4 
to make each other happy, I beg you will 
no longer procraſtinate my Joy, but let 
this Day,this very Day, clap us intoHymen's 
fetters, there to remain, till Death us do 
part. The whole Company join'd in the 
requeſt of Alanthuc, and Mr. Traffick ad- 
ded a Command, which met with no op- 
poſition. Every thing was immediately | 
prepared, and the Nuprials ſolemniz'd 
that afternoon, to the very great Satisfacti- 
on Ob all Parties, and after a Week more 
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ſpent where they were, they all took 


Coach, and went to London; where the 


Reader, if he has any Buſineſs with them, 
may find them. 
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nion, or a Journey into Europe, 


Ala and Africa; the Rarities thereof; the 


Solutions of the hardeſt Queſtions, both 


1 and Temporal, &c. For the uſe 
o 


the Young Princeſſes. Illuſtrated with 


five Copper-Plates : 'The whole in French 


and Engliſh. 


2. A Congratularory Poem on his Ma- 


jeſty s Return from Germany : By the Learn- 


ed and Ingenious Mr. Knowles. In La- 


Sold by F.Stephens,at the Bible in Butcher- 
Row, near St. Clement s- Church. Where 
may be had, Money for any Library or 


Parcel of Books, in any Language, @c. 


or Books Exchang'd for Books, 
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